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Afu>ra bien, dixo el Cura, iraedme, senor huSspedy aquesos 
libros, que los quiero ver. Que me place, respwidid el, y e«- 
trando, en au aposento, 9ac6 dil una maletiUa vieja cerrada 
con una cadeniUa, y ahriendola, hallo en eUa ires libros ^andes 
y unos papeles de muy buena letra escriios ie 97tano.— -Dox 
Quixot2> Parte I. Capitalo 33. 

It is mighty well^ said the priest; pray, landlord, hring me 
those books, for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old doke-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, he took out three large volumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character.— -Jarvis's 
Translation, 
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Hear, Land o* Cakes and brither Scoto, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Jonnj Groats*, 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede ye tent it, 
A chiel's amang you takin* notes. 

An' faith he'll prent it. 
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CHAPTER I. 

By cauk and keel to win your breadt 
Wi' whigmaleeries for them wha need, 
Whilk is a gentle trade indeed 

To ctatry the gaberkinzle on. 

Old Song. 

!F£w have been in my secret while I wa» 
campiling these narrattves, nor is it proba- 
ble that they will ever become public du- 
ring the life of their author. Even were 
that event to happen, I am not ambitious 
of the honoured distinction, wmHrtm du 
gUo. I confess, that, w^e it safe to che* 
riah such dreams at all, I should more ei\)oy 
the thought of remaining behind the cur- 
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tain unseen, like the ingenious manager of 
Punch and his wife Joan, and enjoying the 
astonishment and conjectures of my audi* 
ence. Then might J» perchance» hear the 
productions of the obscure Peter Pattieson 
praised by the judicious, and admired by 
the feeling, engrossing the young, and at- 
tracting even the old ; while the critic 
traced their name up to some name of lite- 
rary celebrity, and the question when, and 
by whom, these tales were written, filled up 
the pause of conversation in a hundred 
circles and coteries. This I may never en- 
joy during my lifetime ; but farther than 
this, I am certain, my vanity should never 
induce me to aspire. 

I am too stubborn in habits, and too lit- 
tle polished in manners, to €n vy or aspire 
to the honours asngned to my literary 
contemporaries. I could not think a whit 
more highly of myself, were I even found 
worthy to ** come in place as a lion,'' for 
a winter in the great metropolis. I could ^ 
not rise, turn round, and shew all my ho« 



THE BRI0B OP LAMMEEMOOR. 5 

iiours, from the shaggy mane to the tuft- 
ed tail, roar ye as it were any nigh tin- 
gale, and so lie dova again Uke a well-be- 
haved beast of show, and all at the cheap 
and easy rate of a cup of coflfee, and a slice 
of bread and butter as thin as a wafer. 
And I could ill stomach the fulsome flat- 
tery with which the lady of the evening in- 
dulges her show-monsters on such occa- 
sions, as she crams hqr parrots with sugar- 
plumbs, in order to make them talk before 
company. I cannot be tempted to ^^ come 
aloft^'' for these marks of distinction, and, 
like imprisoned Sampson, I would rather 
remain— if such must be the alternative— 
all my life in the mill-house, grinding for 
my very bread, than be brought forth to 
make sport for the Philistine lords and la- 
dies. This . proceeds from no dislike, real 
or afiected, to the aristocracy of these 
realms. But they have their place, and I 
have mine ; and, like the iron and earthen 
vessels in the old fabl^, we can scarce come 
into collision without my being the sufferer 
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in evay sense. It may be otherwise with 
the sheets which I am now writiiig. These 
may be opened and laid aside at pleasure ; 
by amusing themselves with the perusalj^ 
the great will excite no false hopes ; by 
neglecting or condemning them, they will 
inflict no pain ; and how seldom can they 
converse with those whose minds have toil* 
ed for their delight, without doing either 
the one or the other. 

In the better and wiser tone of fueling, 
which Ovid only expresses in one line to 
retract in that which follows, I can address 
these quifes-— 



Parte f nee inwdeot ^^ ^^» Uber, ibis in urbc 

Nor do I join the r^ret of the illustrii 
ous exilcf that he himself could not in per-* 
son accompany the volume^* which he sent 
forth to the mart of literature, pleasure, and 
luxury. Were there not a hundred similar 
instances on record, the fate of my poor 
friend and school-fellow, Dick Tinto, would 
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be sufficjent to warn me against teeldng 
happineM^ in the oelebrttj which attachet 
itself to a successful cultivator of the fine 
arts. 

Dick Unto, when he wrote himself art* 
isty was wont to derive his origin from the 
ancient family of Tinto^ of dutt ilk, in La- 
narkshirey and occasionally hinted that he 
had somewhat derogated from his gentle 
blood, in using the peadl for his principal 
meanp^ of support. But if Dick's pedigree 
was correct, some of his ancestors most 
have suffered a more heavy declension, 
since the good man his father executed the 
necessary, and, I trust, the honest, but cer- 
tainly not very distinguished employment, 
of tailor in ordinary to the village of Lang- 
dirdum in the west. Under his humble 
roof waa Richard bom, and to his fBther*s 
humble trade was Richard, greatly contrary 
to his inclination, early indentured. Old 
Mr Tinto had, however, no reason to con- 
^ratulate himself upon having compelled the 
youthful eenius of his son to forsake its na* 
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iural bent. He fared like the schod^boy, 
who attempts to stop with his finger the 
spout of a water cistern, while the stream, 
exasperated at this compression, escapes by 
a thousand uncalculated spirts, and wets 
him all over for his pains. Even so fared 
the senior Tinto, when his hopeful appren- 
tice not only exhausted all the chalk in 
making sketches upon the shopboard, but 
even executed several caricatures of his fa- 
ther's best customers, who began loudly to 
murmur, that it was too hard to have their 
persons deformed by the vestments of the 
father, and to be at the same time turned 
into ridicule by the pencil of the son. This 
led to discredit and loss of practice, until 
the old tailor, yielding to destiny, and to 
the entreaties of his son, permitted him to 
attempt hi^ fortune in a line for which he 
was better qualified. 

There was about this time, in the village 

ofXangdirduin, a peripatetic brother of the 

brush, who exercised his vocation sub Javc^ 

Jrigido, the object of admiration to all the 
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boys of the village, but especially to Dick 
Tin to. The age had not yet adopted, 
amongst other unworthy retrenchments, 
that illiberal measure of economy, which, 
supplying by written characters the lack of 
symbolical representation, closes one open 
and easily accessible avenue of instruction 
and emolument against the students of the 
fine arts. It was not yet permitted to write 
upon the plaistered door-way of an ale- 
house, or the suspended sign of an inn, 
M The Old Magpie," or «« The Saracen's 
Head,'' substituting that cold description 
for the lively effigies of the plumed chatter- 
er, or the turban*d frown of the terrific 
soldan. That early and more simple age 
considered alike the necessities of all ranks, 
and depicted the symbols of good cheer 
so as to be obvious to all capacities ;^^well 
judging, that a man, who could not read a 
syllable, might nevertheless love a pot of 
good ale as well as his better educated 
neighbours, or even as the parson himself. 
Acting upon this liberal principle, publicans 

A 2 
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as yet hung forth the painted emblems of 
their calh'ng, and sign-painters, if they sel- 
dom feasted, did not at least absolutely 
starve. 

To a worthy of this decayed profea- 
sion, as we have already intimated, Dick 
Tinto became an assistant ; and, thus, as is 
not unusual among heaven-born geniuses 
in this department of the fine arts, began to 
paint before he had any notion of drawing. 

His natural talent for observing nature 
soon induced him to rectify the errors, and 
soar above the instructions, of his teacher. 
He particularly shone in painting horses, 
that being a favourite sign in the Scottish 
villages ; and, in tracing his progress, it is 
beautiful to observe, how by degrees he 
learned to shorten the backs, and prolong 
the legs, of these noble animals, until they 
came to look less like crocodiles, and more 
like nags. Detraction, which always pur* 
sues merit with strides proportioned to its 
advancement, has indeed alleged, that Dick 
once upon a time painted a horse with five 
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1^^ iottead of fo^r, I might have rested 
his defence upon the liceni^ allowed to that 
In-anch of the prdession, which, as it jpeu 
mits all sorts of singular and irregular com- 
lunations, may be allowed to extend itself 
30 far at to bestow a limb supernumerary 
on a favourite subject But the cause 
of a deceased friend is sacred ; and I 
disdain to bottom it so superficially. I 
have visited the sign in question^ which 
yet swings exalted in the village of Lang- 
dirdum, and I am ready to depone upon 
oath, that what has been idly mistaken or 
misrepresented as being the fifth leg of the 
hcMFse, is, in fact, the tail of that quadruped, 
and, consUered with reference to the pos- 
ture in which he is represented, forms a 
carcumstance, introduced and managed with 
gre^ and succesrful, though daring art. 
Tlie nag beii^ represented in a rampant 
or rearing posture, the tail, which is pro- 
longed till it touches the ground, appears 
to form a pmnt d^appui^ and gives the firm^ 
ness of a tripod to the figure, without which 
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it would be difficult to conceive, placed as 
the feet are, how the coui^ser could main- 
tain his ground , without tumbling back- 
wards. This, bold conception has fortu^ 
nately fallen into the custody of one by 
whom it is duly valued ; for» when IHck, 
in his more advanced state of profkieney, 
became dubious of the pippriety of so da- 
ring a deviation from the ■, establbhed rules 
of art, aqd was desirous to execute a pic- 
ture of the publican himself in exchange 
for this juvenile production,: the courteous 
offer was declined by his judicious. em* 
ployer, who had observed, it seems, that 
when his ale fail^ to do its duty in conci- 
liating his guests, one glance at. his sign 
was sure to put them in good humour. 

It would be foreign to my present pur- 
pose to trace the steps by which Dick 
Tinto i^nprqved his^toucb, afnd; corrected, 
by the rules of art, the lux^uriance of a fer- 
vid imagination. The scales £cll from his 
eyes on viewing the sketchea of a contem- 
porary, the Scottish Teniers, as Wilkie has^ 
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been deservedly atyled. He threw down 
the brush, took iqp the cnyoos, and, amid 
hunger and toil, - and suspense and uncer- 
tainty, pursued the path of his profession 
under better auspices than those of his ori- 
ginal master. Still the first rude emana- 
tions of his genius (like the nursery rhymes 
of Pope, could these be recovered,) will be 
dear to the companions of Dick Tinto's 
youth. There is a tankard and gridiron 
painted over the door of an obscure change- 
house in the Back-wynd of Ganderscleugh 
>.— But I feel I must tear myself from the 
subject, or dwell on it too long. 
. Amid his wants and struggles, Dick 
TtMo had recourse, like his brethren, to 
levying that tax upon the vanity of man. 
kind which he could not extract from their 
taste and liberality: — in a word, he painted 
portraits. It was in this more advanced 
sts^e of j^roficiency, when Dick had sowed 
above bis original line. of business, and high* 
ly .disdained any allusion to it, that, after 
having been estranged for several years. 
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we again met in the village of Gliders- 
cleugh, I holding my present situation^ and 
Dick painting copies of the human face di- 
vine at a guinea per bead. This was a small 
premium, yet, in the first burst of business, 
it more than sufficed for all Dick's mode- 
rate wants i so that he occupied an apart* 
ment at the Wallace Inn, cracked his jest 
with impunity even upon mine host him- 
self, and lived in respect and observance 
vrith the chambermaid, hostler, and waiter^ 

Those hsdcyon days were too serene to 
last long. When his honour the Laird of 
Ganderscleugh, with his wife and three 
daughters, the minister, the gauger, mine 
esteemed patron Mx Jedediah Cleishbo- 
tham, and some round dozen of the feuars 
and fanners, h^d been consigned to immor* 
tality by Tinto's brush, custom b^pid to 
slacken, and it was impossible to wring 
more than crowns and half-crowns from 
the hard hands of the pautants, whose am* 
bition led them to Dick's paiating-room. 

Still, though the horizon was overdoud* 

9 
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ed» no storm for some time ensued. Mine 
host had Christian faith with a lodger^ who 
had been a good paymaster as long as he 
had the means* And from a portrait of 
our landlord himself, grouped with his wife 
and daughters, in the style of Rubens, 
which suddenly appeared in the best par- 
lour, it was evident that IKck had found 
some mode of bartering art for the neces^ 
saries of life. 

Nothing, however, is mwe precarious 
than resources of this nature.. It was ob- 
served, that Dick became in his turn the 
whetstone of mine host's wit, without vem 
luring either at defence or retaliation ; that 
his easel was transferred to a gap-et-room, 
in which there was scarce space for it to 
stand upright ; and that he no longer ven- 
tured to join the weekly club, of which he 
had been once the life and souK In short, 
Dick Tinto's friends feared that he had 
acted like the animal called the sloth, 
which, having eaten up the last green leaf 
upon the tree where it has established it- 
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selfi ends by tumbling down from the top, 
and dying of inanition. I ventured to 
hint this to Dick, recommended his trans- 
ferring the exercise of his inestimable ta- 
lent to some other sphere^ and forsaking 
the common which he might be said to 
have eaten bare. 

«« There is an obstacle to my change of 
residence/' said my friend, grasping my 
hand with a look of solemnity. 

<* A bill due to my landlord, I am 
afraid," replied I, with heartfelt sympa- 
thy } " if any part of my slender means 
can assist in this emergence'' 

" No> by the soul of Sir Joshua/' ani 
swered the generous youth, <* I will never 
involve a friend in the consequences of 
my own misfortune. There is a mode by 
which I can regain my liberty ; and to 
creep even through a common sewer, is 
better than to remain in prison/' 

I did not perfectly understand what my 
friend meant. The muse of painting ap- 
peared to have failed him, and what other 
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goddess he could invoke in his distress, 
was a mystery to me. We parted^ how- 
ever, without further explanation, and I 
did not again see him until three days 
afler, when he summoned me to partake of 
the fo^ with which his landlord proposed 
to regale him ere his departure for Edin« 
burgh. 

I found Dick in high spirits, whistling 
while he buckled the small knapsack, which 
contained his colours, brushes, pallets, and 
clean shirt That he parted on the best 
terms with mine host, was obvious from 
the cold beef set forth in the low parlour, 
flanked by two mugs of admirable brown 
stout, and I own my curiosity was excited 
concerning the means through which the 
face of my friend's affairs had been so sud- 
denly improved. I did not suspect Dick 
of dealing with the devil, and by what 
earthly means he lis^d extricated himself 
thus happily, I was at a total loss to con- 
jecture. 

He perceived my curiosity, and took 



18 TALU m MT IiANhlord. , 

me by the hand, << My fnend/' he said, 
<< fain would I copceal, even from you, the 
degradation to which it has been necessary 
to submit, in order to accomplish an hd^ 
nourable retreat from Gaiidersclench. But 
what avails attempting to conceal that, 
which must needs betray itself even by its 
superior excellence ? All the village--*all 
the parish«.i.^ll the world-— wiU soon disco- 
ver to what poverty has reduced Rfohard 
Tinto/' 

A sudden thought here struck me--»I 
had observed that our landlord wore, on 
that memorable morning, a pair of bran 
new velveteens, instead of his ancient thick- 
sets. 

« What,'* said I, drawing my right hand, 
with the forefinger and thumb pressed to- 
gether, nimbly from my right haunch to 
my left shoulder, << you have condescend- 
ed to resume the paternal arts to which 
you were first bred — long stitches, ha, 
Dick ?'• 

He repelled this unlucky conjecture 
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with a firown and a pshaw^ indicative q£ 
indignant contempt^ and leading me into 
another roomt shewed tne, resting against 
the wall, ilie majestic head of Sir William 
Wallace, grim as when severed from the 
trunk by the orders of the felon Edward. 

The painting was executed on boards of 
a substantial thickness, and the top deco* 
rated with irons, for suspending the ho- 
noured e£Sgy upon a sign-post 

•• There,^' he said, ^^ my friend, stands 
the honour of Scotland, and my shame-^ 
yet net so— rather the shame of thosf, 
who, InAetd of encouraging art in its pro- 
p%r spfifere, reduce it to these unbecoming 
and unworthy extremities/' 

I endeavoured to smooth the ruffled feeU 
ings of my misused and indignant friend. 
I reminded him, that he ought not, like 
the stag in the fable, to despise the quality 
which had extricated him from difficulties, 
in which his talents, as a portrait or land- 
scape painter, had been found unavailing. 
Above all, I praised the execution, as well 
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as eonception, of his painting, and remind- 
ed him, that far from feeling dishonoured 
by so superb a specimen -of his talents be- 
ing exposed to the general view of the 
public, he ought rather to congratulate 
himself upon the augmentation of his cele- 
brity, to which its public exhibition must 
necessarily give rise. 

** You are right, my friend — ^you are 
right/* replied poor Dick, his eye kind- 
ling with enthusiasm j " why should I 
shun the name of an — an — (he hesitated 
for a phrase) — an out-of-doors artist? Ho- 
garth has introduced himself in that cha- 
racter in one of his best engravings— Do- 
menichino, or some body else, in ancient 
times — Moreland in our own, have exer- 
cised their talents in this manner. And 
wherefore limit to the rich and higher 
classes alone the delight which the exhibi- 
tion of works of art is calculated to inspire 
into all classes ? Statues are placed in the 
open air, why should Painting be inore 
niggardly in displaying her master-pieces 
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tban her sister Sculpture? And yet, my 
friend, we must part suddenly ; the men 
are coming in an hour to put up the — the 
emblem ; — and truly, with all my philoso- 
phy, and your consolatory encouragement 
to boot, I would rather wish to leave 
Ganderscleugh before that operation com- 
mences." 

We partook of our genial host's parting 
banquet, and I escorted Dick on his walk 
to Edinburgh. We parted about a mile 
from the village, just as we heard the dis- 
tan^t cheer of the boys which accompanied 
the mounting of the new symbol of the 
Wallace- Head. Dick Tinto mende(^ his 
pace to get out of hearing, — so little had 
either early practice or recent philosophy 
reconciled him to the character of a sign- 
painter. 

In Edinburgh, Dick's talrats were disco- 
vered and appreciated, and he received 
dinners and hints from several distingulish- 
ed judges of the fine arts. But these gen- 
tlemen dispensed their criticism more will-^ 
ingly than their cash, and Dick thought 
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he needed cash more than criticism. He 
therefore sought London^ the universal 
mart of talent, and where, as is usual in 
general marts of most descriptions, much 
more of the commodity is exposed to jsale 
than can ever find purchasers. 

Dick, who, in serious earnest, was suppo- 
sed to have considerable natural talents for 
his profession, and whose vain and sanguine 
disposition never permitted him to doubt for 
a moment of ultimate success, threw himself 
headlong into the crowd which jostled and 
struggled for notice and preferment He 
elbowed others, and was elbowed himself; 
and finally, by dint of intrepidity, fought 
his way into some notice, painted for the 
prize at the Institution, had pictures at the 
exhibition at Somerset-house, and damned 
the hanging committee. But poor Dick 
was doomed to lose the field he fought so 
gallantly. In the fine arts, there is scarce 
an alternative betwixt distinguished suc- 
cess and absolute failure; and as Dick's 
zeal and industry were unable to ensure 
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the firsty he fell into the distresses which) 
in his condition^ were the natural con- 
sequences <^ the latter alternative* He 
was for a time patronized by^ one of^two 
of those judicious persons who make a 
virtue of being singular, and of pitching 
their own opinions against those of the 
wOr)d in matters of taste and criticism. 
But they soon tired of poor Tinto, and 
laid him down as a load, upon the prind* 
pie on which a spoilt child throws away 
its plaything. Misery, I fear^ took him up, 
and accompanied him to a premature grave, 
to which he was carried from an obscure 
lodging in Swallow-street, where he had 
been dunned by bis landlady within doors, 
and watched by bailiff without, until death 
came to his relief. A corner of the Mom* 
ing Post noticed his death, generously add* 
ing, that his manner displayed consider, 
able genius, though his style was rather 
sketchy f and referred to an advertisement, 
which announced that Mr Varnish, the 
well-known print^eller, had still on hand a. 
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very few drawings and paintings by Rich'-' 
ard Tinto, Esquire^ which those of the no- 
bility and gentry, who might wish to coin- 
plete their collections of modern art, were 
invited to visit without delay. So ended 
Dick Tinto, a lamentable proof of the great 
triith, that in the fine arts mediocrity is not 
permitted, and that he who cannot ascend 
to the very top of the ladder wiD do well 
not to put his foot upon it at all. 

The memory of Tinto is dear to me, 
from, the recollection of the many conver- 
sations which we have had together, most 
of them turning upon my present task* 
He was delighted with my progress, and 
talked> of an ornamented and illustrated 
edition, with heads, vignettes, SLtiA culs de 
lampe^ all to be designed by his own patri- 
otic and friendly pencil. He prevailed up- 
on an old seijeant of invalids to sit to him 
in the character of Both well, the Ufe-guard's- 
man of Charles the Second, and the bell- 
man of Ganderscleugh in that of Dayid 
Deans. But while he thus proposed to 

6 
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unite his own powers with mine for the il- 
Justration of these narratives, he mixed 
. many a dose of salutary criticism with the 
panegyrics which my tromposition was at 
times so fortunate as to call forth. <' Your 
diaracters," he said, ** my dear Pattieson, 
;,make.to,o much use of the gob box; they 
patter too much — (an elegant phraseology^ 
v^hich Dick had Idbrned while painting the 
scenes of «n itinerant company of players) 
.^there isnothing in whde pages but mere 
chat and dialogue." 

•• The ancient philosopher," said I in re- 
ply, << was wont to say, ^ Speak, that I may 
know thee;' and how is it possible for an 
aiithor to introduce his perwrue drafmUi^ 
to4iis readers in a niore interesting and ef- 
fectual manner, than by the dialogue in 
which each is represented as supporting 
his own appropriate character ?" 

<* It is a false conclusion,^' said Tinto ; 
«< I hate it, Peter, as I hate an unfilled cann. 
I will grant you, indeed, that speech is a fa* 
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culty of some value in the intercourse of 
human affairs, and I will not even insist on 
the doctrine of that Pythagorean toper, 
who was of opinion, that over a bottle 
speaking spoiled conversation. But I will 
not allow that a professor of the fine arts 
has occasion to embody the idea of his scene 
in language, in order to impress upon the 
reader its reality and its effect. On the 
contrary, I will be judged by most of your 
readers, Peter, should these tales ever be-, 
come public, whether you have not given 
us a page of talk for every single idea which 
two words might have communicated, while 
the posture, and manner, and incident, ac- 
curately drawn, and brought out by appro- 
priate colouring, would have preserved all 
that was worthy of preservation, and saved 
these everlasting said he's and said she's, 
with which it has been your pleasure to 
encumber your pagea." 

I replied, ** that he confounded the ope« 
rations of the pencil and the pen ; that the 
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serene and silent art, as painting has been 
called by one of our first living poets, ne- 
cessarily appealed to the eye, because it 
had not the organs for addressing the ear j 
whereas poetry, or that species of composi- 
tion which approached to it, lay under the 
necessity of doing absolutely the reverse, 
and addressed itself to the ear, for the pur- 
pose of exciting that interest which it could 
not attain through the medium of the eye/' 
DicTc was not a whit staggered by my ar- 
gument, which he contended was founded 
on misrepresentation. ** Description," he 
said, ** was to the author of a romance ex- 
actly what drawing and tinting were to a 
painter; words were his colours, and, if 
properly employed, they could not fail to 
place the scene, which he wished to conjure 
up, as effectually before the mind's eye, as 
the tablet or canvas presents it to the bo- 
dily organ. The same rules,** he contend- 
ed, " applied to both, and an exuberance 
of dialogue, in the former case, was a ver- 
bose and laborious mode of composition, 
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which went to confound the proper art of 
fictitioift narrative with that of the drama, a 
widely different species of composition, of 
which dialogue was Ihe very essence ; be*- 
cause all, excepting the language to be 
made use of, was presented to the eye by 
the dresses, and persons, and actions of the 
performers upon the stage. But as no- 
thing," said Dick, « can be more dull than 
a long narrative written upon the plan of a 
drama, so where you have approached most 
near to that species of x^omposition, by in- 
dulging In prolonged scenes of mere con- 
'versation, the course of your story has be- 
come chill and constrained, and you have 
lost the power of arresting the attention 
and exciting the imagination, in which up- 
on other occasions you may be considered 
as having succeeded tolerably well." 

I made my bow in requital of the compli- 
ment, which was probably thrown in by way 
of placebo, and expressed myself willing at 
least to make one trial of a more straight 
forward style of composition, in which my 
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actors should do more» and say Iess» than in 
my former attempts of this kind. Dick 
gave me a patronizing and approving nod, 
and observed, thatf finding me so docile, 
he would communicate, for the benefit of 
my muse, a subject which be had studied 
with a view to bis own art. 

*< Tlie story,*' he saidi '* was, by tradi- 
tion, affirmed to be truth, although, as up^ 
wards of a hundred years had passed away 
since the events took place, some doubts 
upon all tlie accuracy of the particulars 
might be reasonably entertained/' 

When Dick Tin to had thus spoken, he 
rummaged his portfolio for the sketch from 
which he proposed one day to execute a 
picture of fourteen feet by eight. The 
sketch, which was cleverly executed, to use 
the appropriate phrase, presented an an- 
cient hall, fitted up and furnished in what 
we now call the taste of Queen Elizabeth's 
* age. The light, admitted from the upper 
part of a high casement, fell upon a female 
figure of exquisite beauty, who, in an atti- 
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tude of speechless terror, appeared to watch 
the issue of a debate betwixt two other per- 
sons. The one was a young man, in the 
^Vandyke dress common to the time of 
Charles I., who, with an air of indignaiifc 
pride, testified by the manner in which h^ 
raised his head and extended his arnriy 
seemed to be urging a claim of right,^ rather 
than of favour, to a lady, whose ag^, and 
some resemblance in their features, pointed 
her out as the mother of the younger fe-. 
male, and who appeared to listen with a 
mixture of displeasure and impatience* 

Tinto produced Ijis sketch with an air of 
mysterious triumph^ and gazed on it as, a 
fond parent looks upon a hopeful child, 
while he anticipates the future figure he is 
to make in the world, and the height to 
which he will raise the honour of his family* 
He held it at arms* length from me, — ^he 
held it closer, — he placed it upon the top of 
a chest of drawers, closed the lower shut- 
ters of the casement, to adjust a downward 
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and favourable light, — ^fell back to the due 
distance, dragging me after him,— shaded 
his face with his hand, as if to exclude all 
but the favourite object, — and ended by 
spoiling a child's copy-book, which he roll- 
ed up so as to serve for the darkened tube 
pf an amateur, I fancy my expressions of 
enthusiasm had not been in proportion to 
his own, for he presently exclaimed with 
vehemence, •' Mr Pattieson, I used to think 
you had an eye in your bead." 

I vindicated my claim to the usual allow- 
ance of visual organs. 

•* Yet, on my honour,** said Dick, " I 
would swear you had been born blind, since 
you have failed at the first glance to' disco- 
ver the subject and meaning of that sketch* 
I do.not mean t© praise my own perform- 
ance, I leave these arts to others; I am 
sensible of my deficiencies, conscious that 
my drawing and colouring may be impro- 
ved by the time I intend to dedicate to the 
art. But the conception~the expression— 
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thcf positions— these tell the story to every 
one who looks at the sketch f and if I can 
finish the picture without diminution of the 
original conception, the name of Tinto 
shall no more be smothered by the mistHS 
of envy and intrigue.'* 

I replied, *^ That I admired the sketch 
exceedingly; but that to understand its 
full merit, I felt it absolutely necessary to 
be informed of the subject.** 

*• That is the very thing I complain of,*' 
answered Tinto j ** you have accustomed 
yourself so much to these creeping twilight 
details of yours, that you are become inca- 
pable of receiving that instant and vivid 
flash of conviction, which darts on the 
mind from seeing the happy and expres- 
sive combinations of a single sceDe, and 
which gathers from the position, attitude, 
and countenance of the. moment, not only 
the history of the past lives of the perscm^ 
ages represented, and the nature of the bu^ 
siness on which they are immediately en^ 
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gaged, but lifts even the veil of futurity, 
and affords a shrewd guess at their future 
fortunes*" 

" In that case," replied I^ " Painting ex* 
eels the Ape of tiie renowned Gines de Pas* 
saiiiont, which only meddled with the pa^ 
and the present ; nay, she excels that very 
Nature who affords her subjects ; for I pro- 
test to you, Dick, 4hat were I permitted to 
peep into that Elizabeth-chamber, and see 
the persons you have sketched conversing 
in flesh and blood, I should not be a jot 
nearer guessing the nature of their busi^ 
ness, than I am at this moment while look- 
ing at your sketch. Only generally, irom 
the languishing look of the young lady, 
and the- care you have taken to present a 
very handsome leg on the part of the gen- 
tleman, 1 presume there is some reference . 
to a love affair between them." 
^ ^^ Do you really presume to form such a 
bold conjecture V^ said Tinto. << And the 
indignant earnestness with which you aeathc 
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man urge his suit — the unresisting and paa^ 
sive despair of the younger female*— the 
stern air of inflexible determination in the 
elder woman, whose looks express at once 
consciousness that she is acting wrong, and 
a firm determination to persist in the course 
she has adopted*' 

<* If her looks express all this, my dear 
Tinto/^ replied I, intenupting him, " your 
pencil rivals the dramatic art of Mr Fuff iir 
the Critic, who crammed a whole com[di* 
cated sentence into the expressive shake of 
Lord Burleigh's head/' 

" My good friend Peter,*' replied Tinto,^ 
** I observe you are perfectly incorrigible ; 
however, I have compassion on your dul- 
j,^ 3pess, and am unwilling you should be de-. 
prived of the pleasure of understanding my 
picture, and of gaining, at the same time, 
a subject for your own pen. You must 
know then, last summer, while I was taking 
sketches on the coast of East Lothian and 
Berwickshire, I was seduced into the moun-- 
tains of Lammermoor by the account I re- 
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ceived of some remains of antiquity in that 
dii»trict. Those with which I was most 
strack, were the ruins of an ancient castle 
in which that Elizabeth* chamber, as you 
call it, once existed. I resided for two or 
three days at a farm-house in the neigh- 
bourhood, where the aged good wife was 
well acquainted with the history of the 
castle, and the events which had taken 
place in it« One of these was of a nature 
so interesting and^singular, that my atten- 
tion was divided between my wish to draw 
the old ruins in landscape, and to represent 
in a history.piece the singular events which 
have taken place in it. Here are my notes 
of the tale," said poor Dick, handing a par- 
eel of loose scraps, partly scratched over 
with his pencil, partly with his pen, where 
outlines of caricatures, sketches of turrets, 
mills, old gables, and dove-cotes, disputed 
tlie ground with his written memoranda. 

I proceeded, however, to decypher the 
substance of the manuscript as well as I 
could, and wove it into the following Tale,, 
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in which, following in part, though not en« 
tirely, niy friend Tinto's advice, I endea- 
voured to render my narrative rather de- 
scriptive than dramatic. My favourite pro*-^ 
pensdty, however, has at times overcome 
me, and my persons, like many others in 
this talking world, speak now and then a* 
great deal more than they act. 
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CHAPTER II. 

« 

Well» k>rd8» we bave not got tint wbkh we iwf e ^ 
'Tit not enoogh our foes are this time fled. 
Being opposites of such repairing nalure. 

Second Farf of Henry VL 

In the gorge of a pasc^ or tdouatain gleo^ 
ascendiog from the fertile plains of East 
Lothian, there stood in former times an ex* 
tensive castle, of whioK only the ruins are 
now visible. Its ancient {U'oprietors were a 
race of powerful and warlike barons, who 
bore the same name with the castle itself, 
which was Ravenswood. Tbeir line ex- 
tended to a remote period of antiquity, 
and they had intermarried with the Doug- 
lasses, Humes, Swiatons, Hays, and other fa- 
milies of power and distinction in the same 
country. Their hirtory was frequently in- 
volved in that of Scotland itself, in whose 
annals their feats are recorded. The Castle of 
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Kavenswobd, occupying, and in some mea- 
sure commanding, a pass betwixt Berwick- 
shire or the Merse, as the sQuth-eastern 
province of Scotland is termed, and the Lo- 
thians, was of importance both in times of 
foreign war and domestic discord* It wa» 
frequently besieged with ardour and defend- 
ed with obstinacy, and of course, its own- 
ers played a conspicuous part in story. But 
their house had its revolutions^ like all 
sublunary things ^ became greatly declined 
from its splendour about the middle of tiie 
17th ceritOry ; and towards the period of. 
the Revolution, the last proprietor of Ra-* 
venswood Castle saw himself compelled ta 
part with the ancient family seat, and tp 
remove himself to a lonely and sea*beateii 
tower, which, situated on the bleak shores 
between Saint Abb's Head aiid the village 
of Eyemouth, looked out on the lonely 
and boisterous German Oceam A black 
domain of wild pastureJand surrounded 
their new residence, and formed the rci* 
' mains of their property. 
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Lord Rarenswood, the heir of this ruined 
family, was. &r from bending his mind to 
his new condition of life. In the civil war 
of 1689) he had espoused the sinking side^ 
and although he had escaped without the 
forfeiture of life or land, his blood had been 
attainted, and his title abolished. He was 
now called Lord Ravenswood only in cour-> 
tesy. 

This forfeited noblemai^; inherited the 
pride and turbulence, though not the for- 
tune of his family, and^ as be imputed the 
final declepsion of his family to a particular 
individual,, he honoured that person with bi« 
full portion of hatred. This was the very 
man who had now become, by purchase, pro 
prietor of Ravenswood, and the domaiiis of 
whidi the heir of the house now stood dis- 
possessed. He was descended of a family 
much less ancient than that of Lord Ravens- 
v^od, and which had only risen to wealth 
and political importance during the great 
civil wars. He himself had been bred to the 
bap, and had held high <^eis in the state^ 
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maintaining through life the character of 
a skilful fisher in the troubled waters of a 
state divided by factions, and governed by 
delegated authority ; and of one who con- 
trived to amass comiderable sums of money 

r 

in a country where there was but little to 
be gatliered» and who equally knew the 
' valae of wealthy and the various means at 
augmenting it, and using it as an engine of 
increasing his power and influence. 
. Thus qualified and gifted, he was a 
dangerous antagonist. to the fierce and im- 
prudent Ravensrwood. Whether he had gi- 
ven him good cause for the enmity with 
which the B^ron regarded faim, was a point 
on which men spoke differently. . Some 
said the q^iarrel arose merely from the vin- 
dictive spirit and envy of Lord Ravenswood, 
whe could not patiently behold anothefp 
though by just and fair purchase, becope 
thie projHrietor of the estate and castle of 
his forefathers. But the greater part of 
^ihe public, prone to slander the wealthy 
,in their absence, as to flatter them in their 



'^^^^m awB— «^i^ 



THfi BRIDE OF LAMMERBTOOa* 41 

presence, held a less charitable opiniom 
They said, that the Lord Keeper, (for ta 
this height Sir William Ashton had as- 
cended,) had, previous to the final pur* 
chase of the estate of Ravenswood, been 
concerned in extensive pecuniary transac- 
tions with the former proprietor ; and, ra- 
ther intimating what was probable, than af- 
firming any thing positively, they asked 
which party was likely to- have the advan- 
tage in stating and enforcing the claims 
arising out of these complicated afiairs, 
and more than hinted the advantages 
which the cool lawyer and able politician 
must necessarily possess over the hot, fiery, 
and imprudent character, whom be had in- 
volved in legal toils and pecuniary snares. 
The character of the times aggravated 
these 3uspieions. *• In those days tfiere 
was no king in Israel.** Since the depar- 
ture of James VI. to assume the richer and 
more powerful crown of England, there had 
existed in Scotland contending parties, 
formed among the aristocracy, by whom, 
as their intrigues at the court of St Jacaes's 
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chanced to jH'evail, the delegated powers 
of sovereignty were alternately swayed. 
The evils attending upon this system of 
government, resembled those which af- 
flict the tenants of an Irish estate owned 
by an absentee* There was no supreme 
power, claiming and possessing a general 
interest with the community at large, to- 
whom the oppressed might appeal from 
subordinate tyranny, either for justice or 
for mercy. Let a monarch be as indo* 
lent, as selfish, as much disposed to arbi- 
trary power as he will, still, in a free coun- 
try, his own interests are so clearly con- 
nected with those of the public at large j 
and the evil consequences to his own au- 
thority are so obvious and imminent when 
a difierent course is pursued, that common 
policy, as well as common feeling, point to 
the equal distribution of justice, and to the 
establishment of the throne in righteous, 
ness. Thus, even sovereigns, remarkable 
for usurpation and tyranny, have been 
found rigorous in the administration of 
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justice among their subjects, in cases where 
their own power and passions were not com* 
promised* •< 

It is very different when the powers of 
sovereignty are delegated to the head of 
an. aristocratic faction, rivalled and pressed 
closely in the race of ambition by an ad- 
verse leaden His brief and precarious en- 
pyment of power must be employed in 
i^ewarding his partizans» iu extending his 
influence, in oppressing and crushing his 
adversaries* Even Abon Hassan, the most 
disintefested of all viceroys, forgot iiot# 
dpsing ht$ <;aliphate of one day, to send a 
dou9eur of one thousand pieces of gold to 
his own household j and the Scottish vice- 
gerents, raised to power by the strength of 
their faction, failed not to embrace the 
same mean^ of rewarding them. 

The administration of justice, in particu- 
lar, was infected by the most gross partiality. 
Scarce a case of importance could occur, ia 
which there was not some ground for bias 
or partiality on the part of the judges, who 
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were so little able to withstand the ternpta-* 
tion, that the adage, " Show me the man, 
and I will show you the law," became as 
prevalent as it was scandalous. One cor- 
ruption led the way to others still more 
gross and profligate. The judge who lent 
his sacred authority in one case to support 
a friend, and in ord<ir to crush an enemj^, 
and whose decisions were founded on fami* 
ly connections, or political relations, could 
not be supposed inaccessible to direct per- 
sonal motives, and the purse of the wealthy 
was too often believed to be thrown into 
the scale to weigh down the cause of the 
poorer litigant. The subordinate ofEcers of 
the law affected little scruple concerning 
bribery. Pieces of plate, and bags of mo- 
ney, were sent in presents to the-- king^s 
counsel, to influence their conduct, and 
poured fortlv, says a contemporary writer, 
lik^ billets of wood upon their floors, with* 
.out even the decency of concealment. 
^ , In such times, it was not over uncharita«> 
ble to suppose, that the statesman, practi^ 
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s^d in courts of law, and a powerful mem- 
ber of a triumphant cafoalt might find and 
use means of advantage over his -less skil- 
ful^and less favoured adversary ; and if it 
bid been supposed (hat Sir William Ash- 
ton's conscience had been too delicate to 
profit by these advantages^ it was believed 
that his ambition and desir-e of extending his 
wealth and consequence, found as strong 
a stimulus in the exhortations of his lady, 
as the daring aim of Macbeth in the <)ays 
of yore* 

Lady Ashton was of a family more dis- 
tingnished than that of her lord, an ad- 
vantage which she did not fail to use to 
the uttmnost, in maintaining and extend, 
ing her husband's influence over others, 
and, unless she was greatly belied, her 
own over him. She had been beautiful^ 
and was still stately and majestic in her 
appearance. Endowed by nature with 
strong powers and violeiit passions, expe- 
rience had taught her to employ the one» 
wd to conceal^ if not to moderate, the 
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Other. She was a severe and strict obser- 
ver of the external forms, at least, of devo- 
tion j her hospitality was splendid, even' 
to ostentation ^ her address and manners, 
agreeable to the pattern most valued in 
Scotland at the period, were grave, digni-' 
fied, and severely regulated by the rules of 
etiquette. Her character had always been ' 
beyond the breath of slander. And yetj 
with all these qualities to excite respect; 
Lady Ashton was seldom mentioned in 
the terms of love or affection. Interest,-*^ 
the interest of her family, if not her own;— 
seemed too obviously the motive of her 
actions ; and where this is the case, the' 
sbarp-judging and malignant public are not 
easily imposed upon by outward show. It 
was seen and ascertained, that, in her most 
graceful courtesies and compliments. Lady 
Ashtcm no fnore lost sight of her object 
than the falcon in his airy wheel turns 
his quick eyes from his destined quarry j 
and hence, something of doubt and suspi- 
cion qualified the feelings with which her 
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equals received her attentions. With her 
infepors these feelings were mingled with 
fear» an impression useful to her purposes, 
so far as it enforced i^ady conpipliance with 
her requests»rand implicit obedience to her 
com«iands9i>ut detrimental, because it cnn- 
not exist with affection or regard. 

Even her husband^ it is said, lipon whole 
fortuncss her taicints ami address had pro- 
doc^ ;such .emphatic influence, regarded, 
her with rei^ectful awe rather than coiifir 
ding attachment ; and report said, titem 
were times when he considered his gran* 
deur as dearly purchased at the eiscpence 
of domestic tlfiaddom. Of this, however, 
much might ba inspected, but little could 
be accurately known ; Lady Ashtcm re- 
garded the honour of her husband as her 
own, and was well aware how much that 
would sufia: m the public eye should he 
appear a vassal to his wife. In all her ar« 
guments, his opinion was quoted as infalli- 
ble ; his taste was j^pealed to, and his senti* 
ments received with the air of deference^ 
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which a dutifiil wife might seem to owe to 
a husband of Sir William Ashtao's rank 
and character. But there was somethkig 
under bU this which rang &ke and bolh^ir ; 
and to those who watched this e#ilple wJlh 
close, and perhaps malicious scrtrtiay, it 
seemed evident, that, in the haughtine^ of 
a former character, higher birth, and more 
decided views of aggrandizement, the lady 
lodged with some contempt on her bus- 
baad, and that he regarded her with joa- 
lons fear rather than with bve w admira- 
tion* 

StiH, however, the leading and favourite 
interests of Sir William Ashton and his 
lady were the same, and ih^ failed not to 
work in ccmcert, although witfaoot cordiai- 
ity, and to testify, in all exterior circum- 
stances, that respect for each oiher which 
they were aware, was niBcessary to secure 
that of the public. 

Their union was crowned with s^vefltl 
children, of whom three survive^* Qne^ 
the eldest son, was absent on his travels ; 
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the aecoDdy a girl of wveoteeD) and the 
ikirdp a boy aboat three years younger* re- 
ttded with their parents in Edinburgh* da- 

^ riiig the sessions of the Scottish Parliament 

< 4ind IVivy-oDuncil, at other times in the 
c^^o^jlothic castle of Ravenswood* to which 

' the Lord Keeper had made large additi<ms 
an the style of the seventeenth century. 

Allan Lord Rayenswood, the late pro- 
prietor of that ancient mansion and the 
large estate annexed to it, continued for 
some time to wage ineffectual war with 
his succigssor concerning various points to 
which their former transactions had given 
rise, and which were successively deter- 
mined in favour of the wealthy and power- 
ful competitor* until death olosed the liti- 
gation, by summoning Ravenswood to a 
higher bar. The thread of life* which had 

** been long wasting* gave way during a fit 
of violent and impotent fury* with which 
he was assailed on receiving the news of 
the loss of a cause* founded* perhaps* ra« 
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ther in equity than in law^ tiie last -which 
he had maintained against his powerful a» 
tagonist His son witnessed his dying ago- 
nies, and heard the curses which he breath- 
ed against his adversary, as if they had con* 
veyed to him a legacy of vengeance. Other 
circumstances lu^ppened to exasperate a 
passion, which was, and had long been, a 
prevalent vice in the Scottish disposition. 

It was a November morning, and the clidlB 
which overlooked the ocean were hung 
with thick and heavy mist, when the port- 
als of the ancient and haIf»ruinous tower, 
in which Lord Ravenswood had spent the 
last and troubled years of his life, opened, 
that his mortal remains might pass forward 
to an abode yet more dreary and lone^* 
The pomp of attendance, to which the de- 
ceased had, in hts latter years, been a 
stranger, was revived as he was about to be 
consigned to the realms of forgetftthieB& 

Banner afler banner, with die various 
devices and coats of this ancient iamify 
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and its eonnections, fdlowed each other 
in mourirfiil procesrion from un^r the low- 
browed archway of the cotirt^yard. The 
principal gentry of the country attended 
in the deepest mourning, and tempered 
ibe fmce of tbeir long train of horses to 
the solemn maxdi befitting the occaaioB* 
TflxmpetSy with banners of crape attach- 
ed to tbMti, sent forth their long and me- 
lancholy notes to regulate the movements 
of Ae procession. An immense train of 
inferior mourners and menials closed the 
rear, which had not yet issued from the 
castle-gate, wh^i the van had reached the 
chapel where the body was to be depo- 
sited. 

Contrary to the custom, and even to the 
law of the time, the body was met by a 
priert of the En^sh communion, arrayed 
in his mirplioe^ and |ffepaiied to read over . 
the coffin of the deceased the funeral ser- 
vice of the church. Such had been ihe de- 
sire of Liord Ravenswood in his last illness, 
and it was readily comptted with by Hm tory 
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gentlemen, or cavaliers, as tbey sSetteA to 
style themselves^ in which faction most of 
his kinsmen were enrolled. The presbyte- 
rian church*judicatory of the bounds, con- 
.sidering the ceremony as a bravading insult 
upon their authority, had applied to the 
Lord Keeper, as the nearest privy counsel- 
lor, for a warrant to prevent its being car- 
ried into effect ; so that, when the clergy- 
man had opened his prayer-book, an officer 
of the law, supported by some armed men, 
commanded him to be silent An insult, 
which fired the whole assembly with indig- 
nation, was particularly and instantly re* 
sented by the only son of the deceased, 
Edgar, popularly called the Master of Ra- 
venswood, a youth of about twenty years 
of age. He clapped his hand on his sword, 
and, bidding the official person to de- 
sist at his peril from further interruption, 
commanded the clergyman to proceed. 
The man attempted to enforce his commis- 
sion, but as an hundred swords at once 
glittered in the air, he contented himself 
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with protesting against the violence which 
had been offered to him in the execution 
of his duty, and stood aloof, a sullen and , 
moody spectator of the ceremonial, mut- 
tering as one who should say, << You'll rue 
the day that clogs me with this answer." 
: The .scene was worthy of an artist's pen« 
f il. < Under the very arch of the house of 
death, the clergyman, affrighted at the 
acene, and trembhng for his own safety, 
hastily and unwillingly rehearsed the so- 
hmtx service of the church, and spoke dust 
.to dust, and ashes to ashes, over ruined 
pride and decayed posterity. Around stood 
the relations of the deceased, their counte- 
jnances more in anger than in sorrow, and 
the drawn swords which they brandished 
forming a violent contrast with their deep 
mourning habits. In the countenance of 
the young man alone, resentment seemed 
/or the moment overpowered by. the deep 
;agony with which he beheld hia nearest, 
.and almost bis only friend, consigned to 
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the tomb of his ancestry. A relative ob* 
served him turn deadly pale, when, all rites 
being now duly observed, it became the 
duty of the chief mourner to lower down 
into the charnel vault, where mouldering 
coffins i^wed their tattered velvet and 
decayed plating, the bead of the corpse 
which was to be their partner in corrup- 
tion. He- stept to the youth and ofiered 
his assistance, which, by a mute motion, 
Edgar Ravenswood rejected. Firmly, and 
without a tear, he performed that last du« 
ty« The stone was laid on the sepulchre, 
the door of the aisle was locked, and the 
youth took possession of its massive key. 

As the crowd left the chapel, he paused 
on the steps which led to its Gothic 
chancel. ** Gentlemen and friends," he 
said, ^^ you have this day done no com- 
mon duty to tlie body of your deceased 
kinsman. The rites of due observance^ 
which, in other countries, are allowed as 
this due of the meanest Christian, would 
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tills di^ have been denied to the body 
of your relative •-« not certainly sprung 
of the meanest house in Scotland — ^had it 
not been assured to him by your courage* 
Others bury their dead in sorrow and tears^ 
in silence and in reverence j our funeral 
rites are marred by the intrusion of bailiffs 
and ruffians^ and our grief — ^the grief due 
to our departed friend^s chased from our 
cheeks by the glow of just indignation. 
But it is well that I know from what quiver 
this arrow has come fi^rth. It was only he 
that dug the grave who could have the mean 
cruelty to disturb the obsequies } and Hea- 
ven do as much to me and more» if I re- 
quite not to this man and his house the ruin 
and disgrace he has brought on me and 
mine,** 

A numerous part of the assembly ap. 
plauded this speech^ as the spirited expres- 
sion of just resentment ; but the mort 
cool and judicious regretted that it had 
been uttered. The fortunes of the heir of 
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Ravenswbod were too low to brave the 
farther hostUity which they imagined these 
open expressions of resentment must neces* 
sarily provoke. Their apprehensions, how- 
ever, proved groundless, at least in the im- 
mediate consequences of this affair. 

The mourners returned to the tower, 
there, according to a custom but recently 
abolished in Scotland, to carouse deep 
healths to the memory of the deceased, to 
make the house of sorrow ring with sounds 
of jovialty and debauch, and to diminish, 
by the expense of a large and profuse en- 
tertainment, the limited revenues of the 
lieir of him whose funeral they thus strange- 
ly honoured. It was the custom, however, 
and on the present occasion it was fully ob- 
served. The tables swam in wine, the po- 
pulace feasted in the coort-yard, the yeo- 
men in the kitchen and buttery, and two 
years' rent of Ravenswood's remaining pro- 
perty hardly defrayed the charge of the fu« 
heral revel. The wine did its office on all 
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but the Master of Ravenswood, a title which 
he still retainedi though forfeiture had at* 
tached to that of his father. He, while 
passing around the cup which he himself 
did not taste, soon listened to a thousand 
exclamations against the Lord Keeper, and 
passionate protestations of attachment to 
himself, and to the honour of bis house*! 
He listened with dark and sullen brow to 
ebullitions which he considered justly as. 
equally evanescent with the crimson bub* 
bles on the brink of the goblet, or at least 
with the vapours which its contents excited 
in the brains of the revellers around him. 

When the last flask was emptied, they 
took their leave, with deep protestations — 
to be forgotten on the morrow, if, indeed, 
those who made them should libt think' it 
necessary for their safety to make a more 
solemn retractation* 

Accepting their adieus with an air of 
contempt which he could scarce conceal, 
Ravenswood at length beheld bis ruinous 

c 2 
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babitatkm cleared of this confluenee of riot- 
ous guests, and returned to the deserted 
hill, whfch uow appeared doubly looely 
firom the cessatioB of that clamour to whtck 
it had so lately echoed* But its space was 
peopled by pbantcMns, which the imagiua* 
tion of the youi^ heir conjured up before 
him-— the tarnished honour and degraded 
fortunes of his house» the destruction of 
liis own hopes^ and the triumph of that &« 
Hiily by whom they had been ruined. To 
a mind naturally of a gloomy cast, here was 
ample room for meditatim), and the muf» 
sings of young Ravenswood were deep and 
unwitnessed. 

The peasant, who shows the ruins of the 
tower, which still crown ihe beetling cliff 
and behold the war of the waves, though no 
nwre tenanted save by the sea-mew and 
cormorant, even yet affirms, that on this fa- 
tal night the Master of Ravenswood, by the 
bitter exclamations of his despair, evdbed 
some evil fiend, under whose maUgnant 
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influence the future tissue of incidents 
wfts woven. Alas ! what fiend cim suggest 
more desperate counsels, than those adopt- 
ed under the guidance of our own violent 
and unresisted passions ? 
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CHAPTER III. 

I 

^ ' 'l[y9^ Gods forebode, then> said the Ejiig> 
< ' That thou shouldst shoot at me. 

WiUiamJBelL Oim o' ihe CleugK &c. 

On the morning after the funeral, the 
legal officer, whose authority had been 
found insufficient to effisct an interruption 
of the funeral solemnities of the late I^rd 
Ravenswood, hastened to state before the 
Keeper the interruption which he had re- 
ceived in the execution of his office* 

The statesman was seated in a spacious 
library, once a banquettiog-room in the old 
Castle of Ravenswood, as was evident from 
the armorial insignia still displayed on the 
carved roof, which was vaulted with Spa-* 
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nisb chesDut, and on the stained glass of 
the casement, through which gleamed a 
dim yet rich light, on the long rows of 
shelves, bending* under the weight of le- 
gal commentators and monkish historians, 
whose ponderous volumes formed the chief 
and most valued contents of a Scottish his* 
torian of the period. On the massive oaken 
table and reading-desk, lay a confused mass 
pf letters, petitions, and parchments ; to 
toil amongst which was the pleasure at 
once and the plague of Sir William Ash« 
ton's life* His appearance was grave and 
even noble, well becoming one who held an 
high oiBce in the state ; and it was not, 
save after long and intimate conversation 
with him upon topics of pressing and per- 
sonal interest, that a stranger could have 
discovered something vacillating and un- 
certain in his resolutions ; an infirmity of 
purpose, arising from a cautious and timid 
disposition, which, as* he was conscious of 
its internal influence on his mind^ he was,. 



62 TALBS OF MT L1ND10BD# 

from pride a» well as policy^ moik anximis 
to conceal from others* 

He listeaed with great appareat cotx^[M>- 
8ure to an exaggerated account of the ta-> 
mult whid) had taken place at the funeild) 
of the contempt thrown on his own autho* 
ntff and that of the ckurch and state $ nor 
did he aeem moved even by the faithful 
report of the insulting and threatening lan^ 
guage whidi had been uttered by youi|g 
Bavenswood and others^ and dl>vi0udy di<» 
rected against .himself. He heard^ aisa^ 
what the man had been able to coUect^ in 
^ very distorted and aggravated shap^ of 
the toasts which had been drunk, and the 
menaces uttered at the subsequent enter* 
tainment. In fine, he nmde careful notes of 
all these particulars, and of the names of 
the perscms by whom, in case of need^ an 
accusailiciiy founded upon these vic^nt pro- 
ceedingSy could be witnessed and made 
good^ and. dismissed his informer, secure 
that be was now master of the remaining 
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fortune, and even of the personal liberty, 
of young Ravenswoodi 

When the door had cloeed upon the of- 
ficer of the law, the Lord Keqper remain* 
ed for a moment in deep meditation ; then, 
starting from bis seat, paced the apartment 
as one about to take a sudden and energe* 
tic resolution. *^ Young -Rayenswood," he 
mutteredi ^ is now mine<— be is my own- 
be has placed himself in my hand, and he 
shall bend or break. I nave not forgot the 
determined and dogged obstinacy with 
wiiich his father fought every point to the 
last, resisted every effort at compromise^ 
embroiled me in law-suits, and attempted 
to assail my character when he could not 
otherwise impugn my rights. This boy he 
bas left behind him*— -thii£dgar«— this hot- 
beaded, lutre-brained fool, has wrecked his 
vessel before she has cleared the harbour. I 
mtet see that he gains no advantage of some 
turniii^ tide which may again float him oC 
These memorandta, properly ^stated to the 
Privy-council, cannot but be construed in- 
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to an aggravated riot, in which the digni- 
ty both of the civil and ecclesiastical au* 
thorities stand committed. A heavy fine 
might be imposed ; an order for commit- 
ting him to Edinburgh or Blackness Cas- 
tle seems not improper i even a charge of 
treason might be laid on many of these 
words and expressions, though God forbid 
I should prosecute the matter to that ex*. 
tent. N09 1 will not ;-«I will not touch his 
life, even if it should be in my power ; — 
and yet, if he lives till a change of times, 
what follows? — Restitution-— perhaps re- 
venge* I know Athole promised his in- 
terest to old Ravenswood, and )iere is his 
son already bandying and making a facr 
tion by his own contemptible influence. 
What a ready tool he would be for the use 
of those who are watching the downfall of 
our administration ?" 

While these thoughts were agitating the 
inind of the wily statesman, and while he 
was persuading himself that his own inte- 
rest and safety, as well as those of his friends 
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and party, depended on using the present 
advantage to the uttermost against young 
Ravenswood, the Lord Keeper sate down 
to his desk, and proceeded to draw up, for 
the information of the Privy^council, an ac- 
count of the disorderly proceedings which, 
in contempt of liis warrant, had taken place ' 
at the funeral of Lord Ravenswood. The 
names of most of the parties concerned, as* 
well as the fact itself, would, he was well 
aware, sound odiously in the ears of his 
colleagues in administration, and most like-: 
ly instiglEite them to make an example of 
young Ravenswood at least, m terrorem^ ^ . 
It was a point of delicacy, however, to se-: 
l^ct such expressions as might infer his cul- 
pability, without seeming directly to urge 
it, which, on the part of Sir William Ash- 
ton, his father^'s ancient antagonist, could 
not but appear odious and invidious. While 
he was in the act of composition, labouring 
to find words which might indicate Edgar 
Ravenswood to be the cause of the uproar, 
without directly urging the charge, Sir Wil- 
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liam, ID a pause of bis task^ chaiiced» in 
looking upward, to see the crest of the &• 
mily (for whose heir fie was whetting 0x9 
arrows, and disposing the toils of the law^) 
carved upoa one of the corbeilles from 
which the vaulted roof of the apartment 
sprung. It was a black bull's head, with 
the legend, *< I bide my time }" and the oc- 
casion upon which it was adopted mingled 
itself singularly and impressively with the 
subject of his present reflections. 

It was said by a constant tradition, that 
a Midistus de Ravenswood had, in the thir* 
teenth century, been deprived of his castle 
and lateds by a powerful usurper, who had 
for a while enjoyed his spoils in quiet 
At length, on the eve of a costly banquet, 
Ravenswood, who had watched his oppor^ 
tunity, introduced himself into the casUe 
with a small band of faithful retainers* The 
serving of the expected feast was impatientp 
ly looked for by the guests, and clamorous- 
ly demanded by the temporary master of 
the castle* Ravenswood, who had assumed 
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the disgiiiae of a sewer upon the occasion^ 
answered, in a stem voice, ** I bide my 
time i^ and at the same moment a buU*s 
head, the ancient symbol of death, was 
placed upon the table. The explosion of 
the conspiracy took place upon the signal^ 
and the usurper and his followers were put 
to death. Perhaps there was something in 
this still known and often repeated story, 
which came immediately home to the breast 
and conscience of the Lord Keeper ; fi)r ^ 
p^ttiBg from him the paper on whidi he 
bad begun his report, and carefully locking 
the memoranda which he had prepared, in* 
to a cabinet which ^tood beside hiin, he 
proceeded to walk abroad, as if for the pur- 
pose of collecting his ideas, and reflecting 
farther on the coiuiequencea of the step 
which he was about to take, ere yet they 

became unavoidable. 

In passing through a large Gothic aoti 
room, Sir William Ashton heard the sound 
of his daughter's lute. Music, when the 
performers are concealed, aflfects us with a 
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pleasure mingled with surprise, and reminds 
us of the natural concert of birds among the 
leafy bowers. The statesmaui though lit- 
tle accustomed to give way to emotions of 
this natural and simple class, was still a man 
find a father. He stopped, therefore, and 
listened, while the silver tones of Lucy 
Ashton's voice mingled with the accompa- 
niment in an ancient air, to which some one 

had adapted the following words :-— 

« 

*f Look, pot thofu on be&uty's charmmg^**- 
Sit thou still when kings are armingi-r- 
Taste not when the wine*cup glistens^— 
Speak.not when the people listens,— 
Stop tnine ear against the singer^— 
From the red gold keep thy fingers- 
Vacant heart, and hand, and eye,— 
Easy lire and quiet die. 

The sounds ceased, and the Keeper en- 
tered his daughter's apartment. 
: The words she had chosen seemed parti- 
cularly adapted to her character ; for Lucy 
Ashton's exquisitely beautiful, yet some- 
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what girlish features, were formed to ex- 
press peace of mind, serenity, and indiffer* 
ence to the tinsel of worldly pleasure. Het 
locks, which were of shadowy gold, divided 
on a brow of exquisite whiteness, like a 
gleam of broken and pallid sunshine upon 
a hill of snow. The expression of the coun* 
tenance was in the last degree gentle, soft, 
timid, and feminine, and seemed rather to 
shrink from the most casual look of a stran- 
ger, than to court his admiration. Some^ 
thing there was of a Madonna cast, perhaps 
the result of delicate health, and of resi- 
dence in a family, where the dispositions of 
the inmates were fiercer, more active, and 
energetic than her own. 

Yet her passiveness of disposition was by 
no means owing to an indifferent or unfeel- 
ing mind. Left to the impulse of her own 
taste and feelings, Lucy Ashton was pecu- 
liarly accessible to those of a romantic 
cast. Her secret delight was in the old le- 
gendary tales of ardent devotion and un*- 

6 
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alterable aflfection, chequered as they ao 
often are with straage adventures and so* 
pemaiural horrors. This was^ her iwwst^ 
ed fairy realm, and here she erected bfsr 
aerial palaces. But it was only in secret'tbat 
she laboured at this delusive, but.delight^ 
ful architecture. In her retired chaixtber, 
or in the woodland bower which she had 
•faosen for her own, and oalied a^er her 
cftme, she was in fancy distributing the 
prizes at the tournament, or raining down 
influence frcMn her eyes on the vaiiant 
coml^tants, or she was wandering in the 
\filderness with Una, or she was kieiitify- 
iog herself with the simple, yet nobk- 
minded Miranda, in the isle of woftder and 
encl»ntment. 

But in her exterior relations to things 
of this world, Lucy wiltingiy received the 
ruling impulse from those around her. Tte 
alternative was, in general, too indifierent 
to her to render resistance desirid)le, and 
she .wiMingly found a motive fin: dedsion 
in the opinion of her friends, which per- 
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haps she mi^ have sougiit for in vain in 
her own choice. Every reader must have 
observed in some family of his acquaint- 
ande» some individual of a temper soft and 
j^ielding, i/rho^ mixed with stronger and 
inore , aln^nt minds,^ is borne along by the 
^11 of others^ with as little power of oppo- 
sition as the flower which is flung into a 
running stream. It umaliy happens that 
such a compliant and easy dispositiiMV 
which resigns itself without murmur to 
the guidance of others, becomes the dir- 
ling of those to whose inclinations its own 
seem to be offered, in ungrudging and ready 
aactiflce. 

This was eminently the case with Lucy 
Ashton. Her poHtic^ wary, and worldly 
&lher, felt for her an aflectton, the strength 
of wbidi sometimes surprised him into an 
ummiid. emotion. Her elder brother, who 
txode tiie pa& of amlntien with a haughtier 
atap than his fatiier, had also more of htr 
man afl^tion. A soldier, and in a disso- 
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lute age, he preferred his sister Lucy even 
to pleasure, and to military preferment and 
distinction. Her younger brother^ at apt 
age when trifles chiefly occupied his mind, 
made her the confidante of all his pleasures 
and anxieties, — his success in field-sports, 
and his quarrels with his tutor and iiv 
structors. To these details, however trivial, 
Lucy lent patient and not indifferent at- 
tention. They moved and interested Hen- 
ry, and that was enough to secure her ear. 
Her mother alone did not feel that dis- 
tinguished and predominating affection, 
with which the rest of the family cherish- 
ed Lucy. She regarded what she termed 
her daughter's want of spirit, as a decided 
mark, that the more plebeism blood of her 
father predominated in Lucy's veins, and 
used to call her in derision her Lammer- 
moor Shepherdess. To dislike so gentle 
and inoffensive a being was impossible ; 
but Lady Ashton preferred her eldest son^ 
on whom had descended a large portion of 
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her own ambitious and undaunted disposi- 
tion,* to a daughter whose softness of tern* 
per seemed allied to feebleness of mind. 
Her eldest son was the more partially be* 
loved by his mother, because, contrary to 
the ifsual custom in Scottish families oif 
distinction, he had been named after the 
head of the house. 

«* My Sholto,** she said> " will support 
the untarnished faonoiir of his maternal 
house, aiid eleviaAe and support that of his 
ittther. Poor Lucy is unfit for courts, or 
crowded hUIs. Some country laird must 
be her husband, rich enough to supply her 
with every comfort^ without an effort oh 
her own pari^ so that she may have no- 
thing to shed a t^ar for but the tender ap- 
prehension lest he may break his neck in 
a fox-chase. It was not so, however, that 
our house was raised, nor is it so tliat it 
can be fortified* and augn^nted. ' The Lord 
Keeper's digbity is yet new ; it must be 
borne as if we were used to its weight, 

TOL. L D 
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worthy of it, and prompt to assert and 
maintain it. Before ancient authorities^ 
men bend, from customary and hereditary 
deference ; in our presence, they will stand 
erect, unless they are compelled to pro- 
strate themselves. A daughter fit for the 
sheep-foldi or the cloister, is ill qualified to 
exact respect where it is yielded with re< 
luctance; and since Heaven refused us a 
third boy, Lucy should have held a cha- 
racter fit to supply his place. The hour 
-will be a happy one which disposes her 
hand in marriage to some one whose ener- 
gy is greater than h&c own^ or whose ambi- 
tion is of as low an order/* 

So meditated a moth^, to whom the 
qualities of ha ^Odrens' hearts, as well as 
the prospect of their domestic happijiesss 
seemed light in consparion to their rank 
and temporal greatness. Biit, like many a 
parent of hot and impatient character, Ae 
was mistaken in estimating the feelings of 
her daughter, who, under a semUance oi 
extreme indifference^ nourished the germ 
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of tbose passions which somedmes sptiiig 
up in one night, like the gourd of the pm^ 
phet, and astonish the observer by their 
unexpected ardour and intenuty. In fact, 
Lucy's sentiments seemed chill, because 
nothing had occurred to interest or awa- 
ken them. Her Itfe had hitherto flowed on 
in an uniform and gentle tenor, and ha^^y 
for her had not its present smooth&ess of 
current resembled that of the stream as it 
glides downwards to the waterf^l ! 

^ So Lucy,'' said her father, Altering aft 
her sottg was ended, «< does your muMcai 
philosopher teach you to contemn ibe 
world before you know it ?-^tfaat is swdy 
soio^Mng premature.'^Or &d you but 
speak according to the fashion of Mr 
maidens^ who are always to hold the plea- 
sures of life in contempt till they are press- 
ed up<m them by the a^ress of some gen- 
tle kn^htr 

Lucy bimshed, disclaimed any inference 
respecting her own choice being inferred 
from her selection of a song, and readily 



* * 
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)aid aside her instrument at her father's 
request that she would attend him in his 
walk. 

, A large and well wooded park, or ra- 
ther chase» stretched along the hill be- 
)und tisie castl^ which occupying, as we 
Jiave noticed, a pass ascending from ^e 
plain, seemed built in its very gorge to 
defend the forest ground which arose be- 
hind it in shaggy majesty. Into this ro- 
Dsantic Region the father and daughter pro« 
ceed^d, arm in arm, by a noble avenue 
overarched by embowering elms, beneath 
.which groups of the fallow-deer were seen to 
stray in distant perspective: As they paced 
slawly on, admiring the difierent points of 
view, for which Sir William Ashton, not- 
withstandihg the nature of his usual avoca- 
tions, had considerable taste and feeling, 
'they were ovettaken by tlie forester, or 
park-keeper, who, intent on sylvan sport, 
was proceeding with his cross-bow over his 
arm» and a hound led in leash by his boy» 
into the interior of the wood. 



^w^ 
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^< Going to shoot us a piece of venison^ 
Norman ?" said bis master, as he returned 
the woodman's salutation* ^ 

^^ Saul, your honour, and that I am. 
Will it please you to see the sport?* 

^* O no,'' said his lordship, after looking 
at his daughter, whose colour fled at the 
idea of seeing the deer shot, although, had 
her father expressed his wish that tliey 
should accompany Norman, it was prob»- 
ble she would not even have hinted her rB. 
luctance. ' • 

The forester shrugged his shoulders. •* It 
was a disheartening thing," he said, «* wheti 
none of the gentles came down to see the 
sport. He hoped Mr Sholto would be soon 
hame, or he might shut up his shop entii'e- 
ly ; for Mr Harry was kept sae close wi' his 
Latin nonsense, that, though his will was 
very gude to be in the wood from morning 
till night, there would be a hopeful lad lost, 
and no making a man of him. It was not 
so, he had heard, in Lord Ravefiswood's 
time— ^when a buck was to be kiUcdj man 
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, ^nd mother's son ran to see ; and when the 
deer feU, the knife was always presented to 
the knight, and he never gave less than a 
dollar for the compliment. And there was 
Edgar Ravenswood — Master of Ravens- 
wood that is now««-when he goes up to the 
wood— there hasna been a better hunter 
since Tristrem's time-«i-wben Sir Edgar 
bauds out, down goes the deer, faith. But 
we hae lost a' sense of wood- craft on this 
side of the hill.'' 

There was much in this harangue highlj 
displeasing to the Lord Keeper's feelings ; 
he could not help observing that bis menial 
despised him almost avowedly for not pos- 
sessing that taste for sport, which in these 
times was deemed the natural and indis- 
pensible attribute of a real gentleman. But 
the master of the game is, in all country 
houses, a num of great importance, and en- 
titled to use considerable freedom of speech. 
Sir William, therefore, only smiled and re- 
plied, hef had something else to thiuk upon 
to*day than killing deer; meantime, taking 
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Qut his pune, lie gave the noger a dottat 
for his encouragement. The fellow recei- 
ved it as the waiter of a fashionable hotel 
receives double his proper fee ftom the 
hands of a country gentleman,-— that is, 
with a smile, in which pleasure at the gift 
is mingled with contempt for the ignorance 
of the donor, <* Your honour is the bad 
paymaster/' he said, *' who pays before it 
is done. What would you do were I to 
miss the buck afler you have paid me my 
wood-fee ?'* 

<^ I suppose," said the Keeper, smiling, 
** you would hardly guess what I mean 
were I to tell you of a condktio indehUi V* 

" Not I, on my saul— I guess it is some 
law phrase— but sue a beggar, and— your 
honour knows what follows. — ^Well, but I 
will be just with you, and if bow and brach 
fail not, you shall have a piece of game twQ 
fingers fat on the brisket." 

As he was about to go off*, his master 
again called him, and asked, as if by acci- 
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dent, whether the Master of Ravenswood 
was actually so brave a man and so good 
a shooter as the world spoke him ? 

•* Brave ! — ^brave enough, I warrant you," 
answered Norman ; ^< I was in the wood 
at Tyninghame, when there was a sort of 
gallants hunting Mdth my lord ; on my saul, 
there was a buck turned to bay made us 
all stand back ; a stout old Trojan*, of the 
first-head, ten-tyned branches, and a brow 
as broad as e'er a buUock^s. Egad, he dash- 
ed at the old lord, and there would have 
been inlake among the peerage, if the 
Master had not whipt roundly in, and 
hamstrung him with his cutlace* He was 
but sixteen then, bless his heart f^ 

*< And is he as ready with the gun as 
with the couteau ?'^ said Sir William. 

'• He'll strike this silver dollar out from 
between my finger and thumb at fourscore 
yards, and I'll hold it out for a gold meik ; 
what more would ye have of eye, hand, 
lead, and gunpowder ?" 

" O no more to be wished, certain* 
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ly," said the Lord Keeper } ^* but we keep 
you from your, sport, Norman* Good mor- 
row, good NormaH/* 

; And humming his rustic roundelay, the 
yeoman went on' his road, the sound of his 
' rough voice gradually dying away as the. 
distance betwixt them increased.. 

• • * • r * ■ * 

The jdonk must arise when the mittuis ring^ 
The abbot may sleep to their chime ; 

But the yeoman must start when the bugles sing; 
'Tis time, my hearts, 'tis tiflie. 

There's bucks and raes on Bilhope braes. 
There's a herd in Shortwood Shaw ; 

But a Uly white doe in the garden goes^ 
She's fairly worth them a'. 

« Has this fallow," said the Lord Keep- 
er, when the yeoman's, song had died on 
the wind, " ever served the Bavenswood 
people, that he seems so much interested 
in them ? I suppose you know, Lucy, for 
you make it a point of conscience to record 
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the special history of every boor about the 
castle/' 

«< I am not quite so faithful a chronicler, 
my dear father ; but I believe that Norman 
once served here while a boy, and before 
he went to Ledington, whence you hired 
him. But if you want to know any thing 
of the former family, Old Alice is the best 
authority.** 

<< And what should I have to do with 
them, pray, Lucy," said her father, <^ or 
with their history or accomplishments ?'* 

*^ Nay, I do not know, sir ; only that 
you were asking questions at Norman about 
young Ravenswood.'^ 

" Pshaw, child !"— replied her father, yet 
immediately added, ^* And who is old 
Alice i I think you know all the old wo- 
men in the country/^ 
* ^< To be sure I do, or how could I help 
the old creatures when they are in hard 
times? And as to old Alice, she is the 
very empress of old women, and queen of 
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gossips, SO far as legendary lore is concern- 
ed. She is blind, poor old soul, but when 
she speaks to you, you would think she has 
some way of looking into your very heart. 
I am sure I often cover my face, or turn it 
away» for it seems as if she saw one change 
ccdour, though she has been blind these 
twenty years. She is worth visiting, were it 
but to say you have seen a blind and para- 
lytic old woman have so much acuteness of 
perception, and dignity of manners. I as* 
sure you, she might be a countess from her 
language and behaviour* — Come, you must 
go to Alice ; we are not a quarter of a 
mile from her cottage.'* 

" All this, my dear/' said the Lord Keep- 
er, ^^ is no answer to my question, who this 
woman is, and what is. her connection with 
the former proprietor's family ?" 

<* O, it was something of a nourice-ship^ 
I believe ; and she remained here, because 
her two grandsons were engaged in your 
service* But it was against her will, I 



Y 



'4 



64 TALES or ^T LANDl^OKD* 

fancy ; for the poor old creature is always 
regretting the change of times and of pro- 
perty." 

<< I am much obliged to her," answered 
the Lord Keeper. ** She and her folks eat 
my bread and drink my cup, and are la- 
menting all the while that they are not still 
under a family which never could do good, 
either to themselves or any one else/* 

" Indeed," replied Lucy, " I am cer- 
tain you do old Alice injustice* She has 
nothing mercenary about her, and would 
not accept a penny in charity, if it were to 
save her from being starved. She is only 
talkative, like all old folks, when you put 
them upon stories of their youth ; and she 
speaks about the Ravenswood people, be- 
cause she lived under them so many years. 
But I am sure she is grateful to you^ sir, for 
your protection, and that she would rather 
speak to you, than to any other person in 
the whole world beside. Do, sir, come and 
see old Alice.'* 
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And with the freedom of an indulged 
daughter, she dragged the Lord Keeper 
in the direction she desired.. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Through tops ofthe high trees she did descry 
A little smoke, whose vapour* thin and light, 
ReeUnig aloft, uprolled to the sky, 
Which cheerful sign did send unto her sight. 
That in the same did wonne some living wight. 

m 

Sfenser. 

LucT acted as hei: father's guide, for he 
was too much engrossed with his political 
labours, or widi society, to be perfectly ac- 
quainted with his own extensive domains, 
and, moreover, was generally an inhabitant 
of the city of Edinburgh ; and she, on the 
other hand, had, with her mother, resided 
the whole summer in Ravenswood, and^ 
partly from taste, partly from want of any 
other amusement, had, by her frequent ram*- 
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bles> learned to know each lane, alley, dlA- 
gle, or busby dell, 

^' And erery bosky bourne from aide to side." 

We have said, that the Lord Keeper was 
not indifferent to the beauties of nature, 
and we must add, in justice to him, that he 
felt them doubly, when pointed out by the 
beantifiil, simple, and interesting girl, who, 
hanging on his arm with filial kindness, now 
called him to admire the size of some an- 
cient oak, and now the imexpected turn, 
where the path developing its maze from 
glen or dingle; suddenly reached an emi-> 
nence commanding an extensive view of 
the plains beneath them, and then gradual* 
ly glided away from the prospect to lose iU» 
self among rocks and thickets, and guide 
to scenes of deeper sechu^oo^ 

It was when pausing mir one of those 
poifits of extensive and commanding view, 
that Lucy told her faldier they were close 
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by the cottage of her blind protegee ; and 
on turning from the little hill, a path which 
led around it, worn by the daily steps of 
the infirm inmate, brought them in sight 
of the hut, which, embosomed in a deep 
and obscure dell, seemed to have been so 
situated purposely to bear a correspond ience 
with the darkened state. of its inhabitant. 

The cottage i^as situated immediately 
ynder a tall rock, which in some measure 
beetled over it, as if.thieatehing to drop 
some detached fragment from its brow on 
the frail tenement beneath. The hut itself 
was, xonstr acted of turf and stones, and 
rudely roofed over with thatch, much of 
which was in a dilapidated condition. \ The 
thin blue smoke, rose from it in a light co- 
lumn, and curled upward along the white 
face of the incumbent rock, giving the scene 
a tint of exquisite. softness. In a small and 
rude garden, surrounded by straggling el- 
der bushes, which formed a sort of imper- 
fect hedge, sat near to the bee-hives, by the 
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produce of which she lived, that " woman 
old," whom Lucy had brought her father 
hither to visit* 

'Whatever there had been which was dis- 
astrous in her fortune — whatever there was 
miserable in her dwelling, it was easy to 
judge, by the first glance, that neither 
years, poverty, misfortune, nor infirmity, 
had broken the spirit of this remarkable 
woman. 

She OQcxx^ieiA, a turf-seat, placed under 
a weeping birch of unusual magnitude and 
age, as Judah is represented sitting under 
her palm-tree, with an air at once of majesty 
and of dejection* Her figure was tall, com- 
mandingi and but little bent by the infirmi- 
ties of old age. Her dress, though that of a 
peasant, was remarkably clean, forming in 
that particular a strong contrast to those of 
her rank, and was disposed with an attention 
to neatness, and even to taste, equally unu- 
sual. But it was her expression of counte- 
nance which chiefly struck the spectator, and 
induced most persons to address her with a 
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degree of defence and civility very incon* 
sistent with the miserable state of h& dwel« 
ling i and which, nevertheless, she received 
with that easy composure which showed she 
felt it to be her due* She had once been 
beautiful, but her beauty had been of a bold 
and masculine cast, such as does not sur- 
vive the bloom of youth ; yet her features 
continued to express strong sense, deep 
reflection, and a character of sober prid^ 
whicli, as we have already said of her dresa^ 
appeared to argue a conscious superioriijpto 
those of her own rank. It scarce seemed 
possible that a face, deprived of the advan* 
tage of sight, could have expressed character 
so strongly; but her eyes, which were almost 
totally closed, did not, by the display of their 
sightless orbs, mar the countenance to which 
they could add nothing. She seemed in a 
ruminating posture, soothed, perhap$,by the 
murmurs of the busy tribe around her, to 
abstraction, though not to slumber. 
Lucy undid the latch of the little garden 
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gate, and solicited the old woman's atten- 
tion. " My fktiier, Alice, is come to see 
you." 

<* He is welcome, Miss Alston, and so 
9re you,'' said the old woman, turning and 
inclining her head towards her Tisitors* 

<< This is a fine morning for yoar bee* 
hives, mother," said the Lord Keeper, who, 
struck with the outward appearance of 
Alice, was somewhat curious to know if 
her conversation would correqKind with it. 

<* I believe so, my kird," she repUed^i 
<^ I Seel iht air breathe milder than of 
late.'' 

** You do not," resumed the statesman, 
<< take charge of these bees yourself mo- 
ther ?~How do you manage them ?" 

'< By delegates, as kings do their sub** / 
jects," resumed Alice, «« and I am fortunate Y 
in a prime minister— Here, Babie." y 

She whistled on a small silver call which 
hung around her neck, and which at tlntt 
time was sometimes used to summon do^ 
mestics^ and Babie, a girl of fifteen, made 
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her appearance from the hut, not altogether 
so cleanly arrayed as she would probaWy 
have been had Alice had the use of her 
eyes, but with a greater air of neatness than 
was upon the whole to have been expected. 
" Babie,*' said her mistress, •* offer some 
bread and honey to the Lord Keeper and 
Miss Ashton — ^they will exctise your awk- 
wardness, if you use cleanliness and de- 
spatch^** 

Babie performed her mistress's com- 
mand with the grace which was naturally 
to have been expected, ino'ving to. and 
again in a lobster-like gesture, her feet and 
logs tending one way, while her head, turn- 
ed in a different direction, was fixed in 
wonder, upon the laird, who was more fr&i 
quently heard of than seen by his tenants 
and dependents. The bread and honey^ 
however^ . deposited on a plantain leaf, was 
offered and accepted in all due courtesy. 
The Lord Keeper, still keeping the place 
which he had occupied on the decayed 
trunk of a fallen tree, looked as if he wish^ 
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ed to prolong the interview, but was at a 
loss how to introduce a Suitable subject. 

*< You have been long a resident on this 
property ?" he said, after a pause. 
. *^ It is now nearly sixty years since I 
first knew Ravenswood," answered the old 
dame, whose conversation, though perfect- 
ly civil and respectful, seemed cautiously 
limited to the unavoidable and necessary 
task of replying to Sir William* 

** You are not, I should judge by your 
accent, of this country originally ?" said Sir 
William in continuation. 

<^ No ; I am by birth an Englishwoman." 

<^ Yet you seem attached to this country 
as if it were your own." 
. << It is here," replied the blind woman, 
^ that I have drank the cup of joy and of 
sorrow which Heaven destined for me — 1 
was here the wife of an upright and affec- 
tionate husband for more than twenty years 
_I was here the mother of six promising 
' children — ^it was here that God deprived 
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me of all these blessings— -it was here they 
died, and yonder, by yon ruined chapel, 
they lie all buried-— I had no country but 
theirs while they lived — I have none Init 
theirs how they are no more." 

<< But your house,'^ said the Lord Keep* 
er, looking at it, '^ is miserably ruinous r* 

<^ Do» my dear father," said Lucy, eager- 
ly, yet bashfully, catching at the Unt, 
<< give orders to make it better,-^that i8> if 
you think it proper." 

<< It will last my time, my dear Miss 
Lucy,'' said the blind woman ; ^^ I would 
not have my lord give himself the least 
trouble about it/V 

<^ But," said Lucy, ** you once had a 
much better house, and were rich, and now 
in your old age to Uve in this hovd I" 

^^ It is as good as I deserve. Miss Lucy ; 
if my heart has xK)t broke with what I have 
suffered, and seen others suffer, it n«st 
have been strcmg enough^ and the rest ef 
this old frame has no ri^ to caH iteelf 
weaker," 
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<* You have probably witnessed many 
changes/' said the Lord Keeper; <^ but 
your experience must have taught you to 
expect them/* 

^^ It has taught me to endure them^ my 
lord^'' was the reply. 

^ Yet you knew that they must needs 
arrive in the course of years ?" said the 
statesman. 

*< Ay ; as I know that the stump^ on or 
beside which you sil^ once a tall and I0A7 
treei niust needs one day fall by decays or 
by the axe ; yet I hoped my eyes might not 
witness the down&U of the tree which over* 
shadawed my dwelling/' 

<< Do not suppose*'' said the Lord Keep- 
er, ^* that you will lose any interest with 
me, for looking back with regret to the 
days when anoth^ family possessed my 
estates. You had reason, doubdes% to love 
them, and I respect your gratitude. I w3l 
order some repairs in your cottage^ and I 
hope we shall live to be &iends when we 
know each other better." 
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** Those of my agei** returned the dame, 
^ make no new friends. I thank you for 
your bounty — ^it is well intended undoubt* 
edly ; but I have all I want, and I cannot 
accept more at your lordship's hands." 

*• Well then," continued the Lord Keep- 
er, ^\ at least allow me to say, that I look 
upon you as a woman of sense and educa- 
tion beyond your appearance, and that 1 
l^ope you will . continue to reside on this 
property of mine rent-free for yoiir life." 

" I hope I shaH," said the old tlame^ 
composedly ; <' I believe that was made an 
article in the sale of Ravenswood to your 
lordship, though such a trifling circum- 
stance may have escaped your .recoliec- 
tiojD." , 

^ I remember — I recollect,'' said his 
lordship, somewhat confused. ** I per* 
ceive you are too much attached to your 
old friends to accept any benefit &om their 
successor." 

<VFar from it, my lord; lam gratefiil 
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for the benefits which I decline^ and I w^h 
I could pay you for offering them better 
than what I am now about to say*" The 
Lord Keeper looked at her in some sur« 
prise, but said not a word. *< My lord^'' 
she continued, in an impreissive and so- 
lemn tone, " take care what you do j you 
are on the brink of a precipice." 

*« Indeed ?" said the Lord Keeper, his 
mind reverting to the poh'tical circumstan- 
ces of the country ; " Has any thing come 
to your knowledge— any plot or conspi- 
racy ?' 

<< Ko, my Idtd; those who traffic in 
such commodities do not call into their 
councils, the old, Mind, and infirm. My 
warning is of another kind. You have dri- 
ven matters hard with the house of Ra* 
Vraiswood. Believe a true tale—^they are a 
'SPirce house, and there is danger in dealing 
with men when they become desperate.^ 

" Tush," answered the Keeper j " what 
has been between^ us has been the work of 
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the laW| not my doing ; and to the law th^ 
must look, if they would impugn my pro- 
ceedings." 

" Ay, but they may think otherwise, and 
take the law into their own hand, when they 
fail of other means of redress." 

" What mean you ?" said the Lord 
Keeper. *' Young Ravenswood would not 
have recourse to personal violence ?" 

•* God forbid I should say so ; I know 
nothing of the youth but what is honour- 
able and open — honourable and open, said 
I ?— I should have added, free, generous, 
noble. But he is still a Ravenswood, and 
may bide his time. Remember the fate of 
Sir George Lockhart."* 



* Presideiit of the Court of Session. . He was pistol- 
led iii the High Street of Edinburgh, by John Chiesley, 
of Dairy, in the year 1689. The revenge of this des* 
perate man was stimulated by an opinion that he had 
sustained injustice in a decreet-arbitral pronounced by 
the President assigning an alimentary proTision of 
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The Lord Keeper started as she called 
to his recollection a tragedy so deep and 

about 951. in favirair of his wife and children. He is 
said at first to hav€ designed to shoot the judge while 
attending upon divine worship^ but was diverted by 
some feeling concerning the sanctity of the place. A£> 
ter the congregation was dismissed^ Ke dogged his vic- 
tim as far as the. head of the dose on the south side of 
the La wmnarkety m which the Preside9t's house was si<« 
tuated» and shot him dead as he was about to enter it. 
This act was done in the presence of numerous specta* 
tors. T!he assassin made no attempt to fly^ but boasted 
of the deed^ Btiymg, ** I have taught the President how 
to do justice." He had at least given him fiur warning, 
as Jack Cade Bays on a sinijlar occasion. The mur« 
derer^ after undergoing the torture^ by a special act of 
the Estates of Parliament^ was tried before the Lord 
Provost of Edinburgh^ as high sh^ifi; and condemned 
to be dragged on a hurdle to the place of execution^ to 
have his right hand struck pfT wh9e he yet lived, and 
finally^ to be hung on the gallows with the pistol where- 
with he shot the President tied round his neck. This ex- 
ecution took place on the Sd April, 1689 ; and the inci« 
dent was long remembered as a dreadful instance of 
what the law books call the perfervidum gemum ScqUm 
rum* 



100 TAI.B8 OF MT JU1NDX.0RD* 

80 recent. The old woman . proceeded, 
•« Chiedey, who did the deed^ was a rela* 
ttre of Lord Ravenswood. In the hall 
of Raveilswood, in my presence^ and in 
tliat of often, he avovtred publicly his 
determination to do the cruelty which he 
afterwards committed. I could not keep 
silence^ though to sqpeak it ill becanae my 
station. < You tae deVisii^ a dreadful 
crime,' I said, * for which yoti must reckw 
before the judgment-seat.' Never shall I for- 
get his look, as he replied, * I must reckon 
tiien for many Ihings^ and will reckon for 
this also.' llierbfore I may w^l say beware 
of pressing a desperate matt With the band 
of authority. There is blood of Chiesley in 
the veins of Ravenswood, and one drop of 
it were etion^ to fire him in liie tarcum- 
stances in which he is pltbiMI^^I aby be^ 
ware of him.'' 

The old dame had, either intentionally 
or by accident, harped ari^t the fear of 
the Lord Keeper. The desperate and dairk 
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resource of private assasaination, so faiqi* 
liar to a Scottish baron in former timesy 
had even in the present age been too fre- 
quently resorted to under the pressure of 
unusual temptation, or where the niind of 
the actor was prepared for such a crime. 
Sir William Ashton was aware of this ; 
as also that young Ravenswood had re- 
ceived injuries sufficient to prompt him 
to that sort of revenge, which becomes a 
frequent though fearful consequence of 
the partial administration of justice. He 
endeavoured to disguise from^ Alice the 
nature of the apprehensions which he en- 
tertained, but so ineffectually, that a per 
son even of less penetration than nature 
had endowed her with must necessarily 
have been aware that the subject lay near 
his bosom. His voice was changed in its 
accent as he replied to her, that the Master 
of Ravenswood was a man. of honour ; and, 
were it otherwise, that the fate of Chiesley 
of Dairy was a sufficient warning to any 
one who should dare to assume the office 
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of avenger of his own imaginary wrongs* 
And having hastily uttered those expres- 
sionsy he rose and left the place without 
waiting for a reply. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Is she a Capalet ? 



O dear accoont ! my life is my foe's debt. 

Shakespeare. 

The Lord Keeper walked for nearly a 
quarter of a mile in profound silence. His 
daughter, naturally timid and bred up in 
those ideaa of filial awe and implidt obe- 
dience which were inculcated upon the 
youth of that period, did not venture to 
interrupt his meditations. 

••Why do you look so pale, Lucy?' 
said her father, turning suddenly round 
and breaking silence. 

According to the ideas of the time, which 
did not permit a young woman to offer her 
sentiments on any subject of importance 
unless especially required to do so,. Lucy 
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was bound to appear ignorant of the mean- 
ing of all that had passed betwixt Alice 
and her father, and imputed the emotion 
he had observed to the fear of the wild 
cattle which grazed in that part of the ex- 
tensive chase through wjbich they were 
now walking. 

Of these animaU, the descendants of the 
savage herds which anciently roamed free 
in the Caledonian forests, it was formerly 
a point of state to preserve a £^w in the 
parks of the Scottish nobility. Specimens 
continued within the memory of man to 
be kept at least at three hoQses of dis- 
tinction, Hamilton namely, DrumlanHdr, 
and Cumbernauld. They had degen^«ted 
from the ancient race in size and strength, 
if we are to judge from the accounts of 
old chronicles, and from the fbmidable 
remains frequently discovered in bogs and 
morasses when drained and laid open. The 
bull had lost the shaggy honours of his 
mane, and the race was small and light- 
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made» in cplouf 9 dingy white, or r^th^ 9 
pale yellowi with black hopps and boofiu 
They retained^ however, in some me^wreb 
tbe ferocity of tbew ance«bry,,could qot be 
domestkated on luscoui^^ of tb«ir i^ptipathy 
to the huoian raee» »nd w^?e often dtnger* 
ous if approached unguardedly, or wantQQr 
ly disturbed*. It was this last rewpn which 
has occasion^ their being eztirpaled ftt 
the places we have mentioned, where pro- 
bably they would oth^wise have been re* 
tained as appropriate inhabitants of a Scob- 
tirii woodland, and fit tenants for a baronia} 
fwesL A few, if I mistake not, are stiU 
preserved at ChiUingham Castle, in Norths 
umberland, the seat of the £arl of Tanker^ 
ville. 

It was to her finding herself in the vici^ 
nity of a groi:^^ of three or four of these 
animals, that Lucy thought proper to im- 
pute those signs of fear, which bad arisen 
in her cwntenance for a different reason. 
For she had been familiarized with the ap- 
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pearance of the wild cattle, during her 
w&lks in the chace ; and it was not then, 
as now, a necessary part of a young lady's 
education, to indulge in causeless tremors 
di the nerves. Or the present occasion, 
however, she speedily found cause for real 
terror. 

Lucy had scarcely replied to her father 
in the words we have mentioned, and he 
was just about to rebuke her supposed ti- 
midity, when a bull, stimulated either by 
the scarlet colour of Miss Ashton's man- 
tie, or by one of those fits of capricious 
ferocity to ' which their dispositions are 
liable, detached himself suddenly from the 
group which was feeding at the upper ex- 
tremity of a grassy glade, that seemed to 
lose itself among the crossing and entan- 
gled boughs. The animal approached the 
intruders on his pasture ground, at first 
slowly, pawing the ground with his hoof, 
bellowing from time to time, and tearing 
up the sand with his horns, as if to lash 
himself up to rage and violence, v 
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The Lord Keeper, who observed the ani* 
mal's demeanour, was aware that he -was 
about to becooie mischievous, and, draw- 
ing bis daughter's arm under his own, be- 
gan to walk fast along the avenue, in hopes 
to get out of his sight and his reach* This 
was the most injudick>u8 qourse he could 
have adopted, for, encouraged by the ap- 
pearance of flight, the bull began to pursue 
them at full i^ed»> Assailed by a danger 
sa imminent, flrmer courage than that of 
the Lord Keeper might have given way. 
But paternal tenderness, <^ love strong as 
death," supported him. He continued to 
support and drag onward his daughter, un- 
tfl^ her fears altogether depriving her of the 
power of flighty she sunk down by his side ; 
and when he could no longer assist her to 
escape, he turned round and placed him- 
self betwixt her and the raging animal, 
which advancing ia full career, its brutal 
fury enhanced by the rapidity of the pur^ 
suit, was now within a few yards of them. 
The Lord Keeper . had no. weapons j Mi^ 
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age and granty dispensed even with the 
usual appsodi^e^ of a walking, sword^--- 
covld such appouiago Imve availed htm 
any thing. 

1% stemed inevitable tliat the fatfaeir or 
daughter, or faotb» sbpuld have &Hqa vie- 
tima to the imptiidiag dailg^r^.when a abot 
ftom the neijg^M ^ Miring thioket arrested 
the pr^nsa of the aniauil. He was ao 
tnily stnidk bttween the jiwetA^n of the 
i^ine with the iskalU that the wound> which 
ip any other past of his body might scarce 
have.impeded his esner» provod instantly 
fiitaL Stumblmg foraord with a hideoiu 
bellow, the progressive force of his previous 
motion, rather than any (qperation of his 
iimbs^ carried him vsp tq within three yards 
of the astonished Lord Keeper, where he 
rolled on the ground, his limbs darkened 
with the Uack dei^h^swei^ and quivermg 
with the last convulsions of muscular mo- 
tion. 

Ifucy lay senseless on the ground, insen- 
sible of tlie wo^derflil deliveranoe which 
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she bad crxperkttced^ Her fiutber ^u al« 
most equiilly stufjfied, so i^id and so ud« 
expected htd been the tnuwkkio frpna 
the horrid death whicih seeiMd i|ij»vitable» 
to peirfect security. He gMod oa the aoi- 
mal, t^rtbte eyeo itt deatht with a tpeeiei 
of mute and cooliised aatoui^meot* which 
did not permit him dietioaUy to^ under* 
stMid wh«jt had taken place } Md so inac- 
curate was his coUKuwwess of whut had 
passed, that he might tiave . mippocfied the 
bttU had been arrested in its career by a 
thimderbc4t» had be not observed among 
the branches of the thicket the figwre of a 
man, with a short gun or inus<|iietoon in 
his hand. 

This instantly recalled him to a sense of 
their situation-^a glance at his daughter 
reminded him of the neoesstty of procu* 
ring her assiatanoe. He called to the man, 
whom lie concluded to be one of his fo^ 
resters, to give immediate attention to Mm ^ 
Aditon^ while he himself hastened to call 
simtance. l^be huntsnif^, approached ; 
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them « accordingly, and the Lord Keeper 
saw he was a stranger, but was too miich 
agitated to make any farther remarks. In a 
ftw hurried words, he directed the shooter, 
as stronger and more active than^ himself, 
to carry the young lady to a neighbouring 
ibuntainy While he went -back to i^ice's hut 
to procure more aid. ' 

The man to whose timely interferenee 
they had been so much indebted, did not 
seem inciinef^ to leave bis good work half 
finished. He raised Luey from the ground 
in his arms, and conveying her through 
the glades of the forest by patk» with 
which he seemed 'well acquainted, stopped 
not until he laid her in safety by* the side 
of a* plentiful and pellucid Ibuntaia, which 
had been once covered in, screened and 
decorated with architectural^ ornaments of 
a Gothic character. But now the vault 
which had covered it being brok^i dawn 
and riven, and the Gothic front ruined and 
demolished, the stream burst forth jQrom the 
recess of the earth in op^i day, and wind- 
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ed its way among the broken acvlpture 
and moss^rown stones which lay in coiiitu 
sion aronntd its source* 

Tradition, s^ways busy, at leaiM; in ScgU 
land, to grace with a le^^endary tale a>^ spot 
in itself interesting, had ascf ibed a cause 
of peculiar veneration to this liicuittain. A 
beautiful young lady met one <of the Lords 
of Ravenswood while hunting near this spot^ 
and, like a second £^eria, bad captivated the 
affections of the feudal Numa. They met 
frequently afterwards, smd always at su|i-> 
set, the charms of the nymph's mind com- 
pleting the conquest which, her beauty had 
begun, and the my^ry of* the intrigue 
adding zest to both. She always appeared 
and disappeared close by the fountain, with 
which, therefore, her lover judg^ she had 
some inexplicable connection. She pls^ced 
certain restrictions on their intercourse, 
which also savoured^ of mystery. They met 
only once, a week, Friday was the i^pointe^ 
day, and she explained* to the Lord of Ra- 
venswood, that they wece under the neoes* 
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aity gi sftpanlmg sa aoao as the \^\l of a 
chapel, belonging to. a hermiti^ ia th^ 
adjoining wood, now long rmoow, to^eid 
the homr of vespers* In the course of his 
confeasioa, die Bvon of B«v^miw9p4 qh* 
trusted the hermit with the secret of this 
singular amour, and Father Zachary 4r6w 
the necessary and obvious consequenipe, 
that his patron waa envebiped in the toils 
of Satan, and in danger of destruction 
both to body and souL He urged these 
perils to the Baron ^idth all the force of 
BMnkish rhetoric, and described, in the 
most frightful colours, the real character 
and person of the apparently lovely Naiad, 
whom he hesitated not to denounce as a 
limb of the kingdom, of darkness^. The 
lover listened with obstinate incredulity ) 
and it was not until wprn out by the o!h- 
sttnacy of the anchoret, that he con$a[)ted 
to put the state and condition of, his mia* 
tress to a certain t^ial, and £ir tbaA puTf 
pose acquiesced in Zacbar/s proposal, 
that on their tteoct interview tl)e vomers 
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bell should be rung half an hour later 
than usual. The hermit maintained and 
backlered his opinion, by quotations from 
MaUeuB Mal^arum^ S^engerus^ Xemu 
ffiuSf ^nd other learned dsemoncdogists^ 
that the Evil One, thus seduced to remain 
behind the appointed houi;, would assume 
her true shape, and having appeared to 
ber terrified lover as a fiend of hell, would 
vanish from him in a flash of sulphureous 
lightning. Raymond of Ravenswood ao- 
quiesced in the experiment, not incurioaB 
concerning the issue, though confidenl it 
would disappoint the expectations oC ike 
hermit. 

On the appointed hour the lovers me(^ 
and their interview was- protracted beyond 
that at which they usually parted, by the 
delay of the priest to ring his usual curfew. 
No change took place upon the nymph's 
outward form ; but as soon as the lengthen- 
ing shadows made her aware that the usuid 
hour of the vesper chime was passed, she 
tore herself from her lover^s arms with a 
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shriek of despair^ bid him ^dieu for eveff 
ftod plmigtiig into the fountaiD, disappear- 
ed item his; eyes. The bubbles occasioDed 
by her decent were crimson.ed with Uood 
as they aro6e» leading the distracted Barofi 
to infer, that hi|^ ill«j[udged curiosity had 
occasioned the death of this interesting 
and mysterious beings The remorse which 
he felt, as well as the recollection of her 
char niSy. proved, the penance of his future 
life, which he lost ia the foattie of Flodden 
not many oioqths. after. Bqt, in memory 
of his Naiad, he had previously o];nament- 
ed the fountain in which she appeared to 
reside,, and secured its waters from m'0&- 
nation or pollution, by the small vaulted 
buildiag of which the fragments still re- 
mained scatti^red around it From this 
period the house of Ravenswood was. sup- 
posed to have dated its decay. 

Such was the generally received legend, 
which some^ who would seem wiser than the 
vulgar, explained^ as. obscurely intimating 
the fate of a beautiful maid of plebeian rank. 
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the mistress of this Raymond, whom he 
islew in a fit of jealousy, and ^hose blood waii 
mingled with the waters of the locked foun- 
tain, as it was commonly called* Others 
imagined that the tale had a more remote 
origin in Hit ancient heathen mythology. 
All however agreed, that the spot was fa^ 
tal to the Ravenswood family ; and that to 
drink of the waters of the well, or even 
approach its brink, was as ominous to A 
descendant of that bouse, as fbr a Grahame 
to» wear green, a Bruce to kill a spider, or 
a St Clair to cross the Ord on a Monday. 

It was on this ominous spot that Lticy 
Asbton iirst drew breath after her long and 
almost deadly swoon. Beautiful and pale 
aft the fabulous Naiad in the last agony of 
separation from her lover, she was seated 
so as to rest with her back against a part 
of the ruined wall, while her mantle, drip- 
ping with the water which her protector 
had used profusely to recal her senses, 
clung to her slender and beautifiilly pro* 
portioned form. 
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The first moment of recollection brought 
to her miod the danger which had over- 
powered her senses— >the next called to re« 
membrance that of her father* She looked 
around — ^he was no where to be seen— 
" My father— my father !*' was all that she 
could ejaculate. 

•* Sir William is safe/* answered the voice 
of a stranger — *^ perfectly safe» and will be 
with you instantly." 

«* Are you sure of that?' exclaimed 
Lucy—" the bull was dose by us — do not 
stop me— -I must go to seek my father.'' 

And she arose with that purpose ; but 
her strength was so much exhausted, that, 
far from possessing the power to execute 
her purpose, she must have fallen against 
the stone on which she had leant, probably 
not without sustaining serious injury. 

The stranger was so near to her, that, 
without actually suffering her to fall, he 
could not avoid catching her in his arms, 
which, however, he did with a momentary 
reluctance, very unpsual when youth inter* 
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posed to prevent beaiity from dtoger. It 
seemed as if her weighty slight as it was» 
proved too heavy for her young and athle- 
tic assistant, for» without feeling the temp- 
tation of detaining her in his arms even for 
a single instant, be again placed her on the 
stone from which «he had risen, and retreat- 
ing a few steps, repeated hastily, <' Sir Wil» 
liam Ashtcm is perfectly safe, and will be 
here instantly. Do not make yourself anxi- 
ous oh his account — Fate has singularly pre^ 
served him — You, madam, are exhausted^ 
and must 4iot think of rising until you have 
some assistance more suitable than mine." 
.' Lucy, whose senses were by this time 
more eiSbctually collected, was naturally 
led to look at the lE^tranger with attention. 
There was nothiag in his appearance which 
should have rendered him unwilling to oflfet 
his arm to a young lady who required supi^ 
port, or wMch could have induced her to re- 
fuse his assistance ; and she could not^elp 
thinking, even In that moment, that he 

se«ned cold and reluctant to ofier it. A 

8 
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shooting-dress of ^atrk cloth, intimst^ the 
rank of the wearer, though concealed ia 
part by a large and loose cloak c^ a dark 
brown colour. A Moiftero cap, and a 
black feather drooped over the wearer's 
brow» and partly concealed his features, 
which, so far as seen, were dark, regular, 
and full of majestic, though somewhat sul- 
len, expression. Seme secret sorrow, or the 
brooding spirit of some moody passion, bad 
quenched . the light and ingenuous viva- 
city of youth iq a countenance singularly 
fitted to display both, and it was not easy 
to gaze on the stranger without a secret 
impression either of pity or awe, or at least 
of doubt andcuriosity allied to both. 
. The impression which we have necessa- 
rily been long in describing, Lucy &lt in 
the glance of a aiomeat, and had no sooner 
encountered the keen black eyes of the 
stranger, thaa her own were bent on the 
ground with a mixture of bashful embar- 
rassment and fear. Yet there was a neces- 
sity to speak, or at least she thought so, and 

1 



in a fliitta^ed accent ^he began to mentioa 
her wonderful escape, in which' she was 
sure that the stranger ihust, under Heaven; 
have been her father's protector, and her 
own^ 

He seemed to shrink from her express 
sions of gratitude, while he replied abrupt- 
ly, <* I leave you, madam f the deep me- 
lody of his voice rendered powerfuf, bot 
not harsh, by something Itfce a severity ok 
tone — ^** I leave you to the protection of 
those to iffhom it is possible you may have 
been this day a guardian angel.'^ 

Lticy was surprised at the ambiguity of 
his language^ and, with a feeling of artless 
and unaffected gratitude, began to depre- 
cate the idea of having intended to give her 
deliverer any offence, as if such a thing had 
been possifate. « I have been unfortttnate^** 
she said, ^^ in endeavouring to express my 
thanks — I am sure it must be so, though I 
cannot recollect what I said — ^but would 
you but stay till my father — ^till the Lord 
Keeper comes — would you only permit him 
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to pay you his thanks^ and to enquire your 
namer 

<' My name is unnecessary,'' answered 
the stranger ; ^* your father«-I would ra- 
ther say Sir William Ashton— will learn it 
soon enoui^h, for all the pleasure H is like- 
ly to afford him." 

«< You mistake hir%" said Lucy earnest- 
ly ; << he will be grateful for my sake and 
for his own. You do not know my father, 
pr you are deceiving me with a story of his 
safety, when he has already fallen a victim 
to the fury of that animal." 

When, she had caught this idea, 6be start- 
ed from the ground, and en^eavourj^d to 
press towards the avenue in which the ac- 
Oident had takeii place, while the stranger, 
though he seeved to hesitate between tlie 
desire to assist and the wish to leave her, 
was obliged, in common humanity, to op- 
pose her both by entreaty and action. 

«< On the word 6f a gentleman, madam» 
I tell you the truUi ; your father is in per* 
feet safety ; you wfll ezjtose yourself to la 
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juryif you venture back where the herd of 
wild cattle grazed — If you wfll go*" — ^for, 
having once adopted the idea that her fa- 
ther was still in danger^ she passed for- 
ward in spite of him.~<* if you will go, ac« 
cept my arnii though I am not perhaps the 
person who can with most propriety offer 
you support.** 

But, without heeding this intimation^ 
Lucy took him at his word. " O^if you bei 
a man,'* she said, — «• if you be a gentleman, 
assist me to find my ilther— You shall not 
leave me-^you miist go with ttie — he is dy« 
ing perhaps while we are talking here.V 

Then, without listening to excuse or 
apology, and holding fast by the stranger's 
arm, though unconscious of any thing save 
the support which it gave, and without 
which she cduM mVl' teve moved, mixed 
wiA a vague feeHtig of ^eventing his 
escape from her, she was urging, and al- 
most dragging hiBi^orward,%hen Sir Wil- 
liam Ashton came up, followed by the 

V0L*f. F 
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female attendant of blind Alice, and bj 
two nmod-euttersr whom he had.^summoiii' 
ed from their occupation to his assistance* 
His joy^at seeing his daughtw safe, over- 
came the surprise with wh^^h he woidd.at 
another time have beheld her hfi^oiging as 
familiar! J on the arm of a ftrangeTf ^ she 
might have done upon his own* 

«« Lucy, my dear Lucyt are you ^afl|^.|-«. 
are you well ?" were the only words that 
broke from him as he embraced her in ec- 
Stacy* ' 

'* I am weU> sir, Uiank^God, and stfll 
moi^ that I see you so';-^but this gentle- 
man," she said, quitting his arm^ and shrink- 
ing from him, ** what must ..he think of 
me ?' and her eloquent blood, fishing over 
nock and brow, spdke how.mndh she was 
ashamed of the f«|e||am Wflh which ^e 
had craved, sojA even^ompel^ h|s aseigt- 
ance. ., 

«< This gentiNsman,'' sai^ Sir William Ash- 
ton, ^ will, I trust, not r^ret the trouble 
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we have given him, vfaen I assiiVe him of 
the gratitiide of Ihe Lord Keeper for the 
greatest' service which one man ever ren- 
dered to another — for the life of my child 
-—for my own life, which he has saved by 
his bravery and presence of mind. He 
Will» I am sure, permit us to request — "* 

^' Request nothing of me, my lord,'* 
said the stranger, in a stern add pereaip- 
tory tone; *il am the Master (^ Ravens* 
wood/* 

There was a dead pause of surprise, not 
unmi^^ed with less pleai»ng feelings. The 
Master wrapt himself in his cloak, 'made a 
haughty inclination towards Lucy, mutter- 
ing a ftw words of courtesy, as indistinctly 
heard as they seemed. to be reluctantly ut» 
tered, and turning from them was immedi- 
ately lost in the thicketiL 

<< The Master of Ravenswood !" said the 
Lord Keeper, wiien he had recovered his 
momentary astonishment. ^' Hasten after 
him-^stopr him-^beg him to speak to me 
for a single moment.'^ 
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The two foresteril accofdiogly set off in 
pursuit of the strangen They speedily re- 
turned, and, in an embarrassed and awk- 
ward manner^ said tl^ gentleman would 
4iot return. The Lord Keeper took one 
of the fellows aside, and questioned him 
more closdjr what^ tlft Master of i^Ravens- 
teood had said. 

t^JIe just said* he wadna conpie *baek^" 
said the man, with the caution of a prudent 
Scotchman, who cared not to be the bearer 

» 

of an unpleasant errand. 

«< He said something mwe, air," said the 
Lord Keeper, ^< and I UMirt on knowing 
whatitwas.^' 

» 

" Why, then, my lord," said the man, 
looking down, << he said^ — ^but it wad be 
nae pleasure to your loij^ship' to hear 
it, for I dare B9jf the 'Master meant nae 
ill." 

*« That's none of your cMcern, sir j I 
desire to hear the very words." 

** Weel then," replied the man^' « he 
«aid, tell Sir William Aditon, that the next 
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time he and I foi^ther, he wiU not be half 
pae blytbe of our meeting as of our parting.**^ 

«^ Very well, sir,** said the Lord Keeper, 
^< I believe he alludes to a w^ager we have 
on our hawks~-it is a matter of no consev 
qucnce.** 

He turned to bis daughter, who was^by 
t|4i time so much recovered as to be able 
to xa)k home. But the effect whicliilbe 
various recollections, connected with a 
speiie 89 terrific, made upon a mind which, 
was susceptible in an extreme degree, was 
more permanent than the injury which her 
nerves bad sustained. Visions of terror^ 
both in sleep and in waking reveries, re-s 
called to her the form of the fiirious animal, 
and the dretidful bellow with which he.ac* 
CQiDpanled his career s and it was< always 
the image of the Master of ]E^venswQpd> 
with his native nobleness of countenance 
and form, that seenwd to interpose iie* 
twixt her and assured deaths It is, per- 
liaps, at all times dangerous for a young 
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person to suffer recollection to d we& repeat* 
edly, and with too much complacence, on 
the siiiae individual ; but in Lucy's dttua- 
tion it was almost unavoidable. She had 
never happened to see a young man dT 
mien and features so romantic and so stri- 
kii^ as young Ravenswood ; but had she 
$een an hundred his equals or his supeiikcs 
in4k>se particulars, no one else could biive 
been linked to her heart by the strong as^ 
sociations of remembered danger atid es- 
K^ape, of gratitude, wonder^ and curiosity. 
I say curiosity^ for it is likely that the sin- 
gularly restrained and unaccommodating 
awnnerB of the Master of Ravenswood, so 
much at variance with the natural expres- 
sion of his features and grace of his deport*" 
ment, as they excited wonder by the con- 
trast, had tHeir effect in rivetting her at* 
tention to the recollection. She kpew lit« 
tie 'of Ravenswood, Or the disputes which 
had existed betwixt her father and bis, and 
perhaps could in her gentleness of mind 
hardljr have comprehei^d the angry :aod 
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bitter passions which they had engendered. 
But she knew that he was come iif noble 
stem ; was poor» though desce&ded ftom the 
noble and the wealthy ; and she felt that she 
could sympathize with the feelings of a 
proud mind, which u^ged him to recoil 
from the {Proffered gratitude of the new 
proprietors of his father's house and do- 
mains. Would he have equally shuimed 
tbek acknowledgtsents and atoided their 
intimacyi had her father's request been 
urged more mildly^ less abruptly, and 
softened "viWx the grace which women so 
weQ know how to throw into their man>- 
ner, when they mean to mediate betwixt 
the Jieadlong passions of the ruder sex ? 
This was a perilous ^ questkm to ask her 
own mind-«i«{ierilo|is both in the idea and 
in its consequences, 

Lucy Ashton^ in shorty was involved in 
those m^es of tHk imagination which are 
most dangerous to the young and the svn- 
sitive. TSmCf it is true, absence, change 
«f place and of fac^ might pfioi^ly have 
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destroyed the illucioB in hef instance as it 
has donfs in many ottiers ; but her residence 
remained soUtary> and her mind mdiout 
't\^se means of dissipating her pleasing vi. 
sions. This solitude was chiefly owing to 
the absence o£ Lad^ Ashtooi who was at 
this time in £dinbi]i|^» watohiag die j^ro- 
gress of some state-intrigoe t the Lord 
Keqper only received sodety out of policy 
or ostentation, an4 was liy nature rather re^ 
served and unsociable } and thus no cavalier 
appeared to rival or to obscure the ideal pic- 
ture of chivalrous excellence which Lucy 
naa pictured to herself in the Master of 
Rayenswood* 

While l^ucy indulged in these dreamy 
she made frequent visits to old Uind Alice, 
hoping it would be easy to lead her to talk 
on tha subject, which at present she had 
imprudently admitted to occupy so large 
a portion of her thoughCI. But Alice did 
no|r in . this parttculilr gratify her wishes 
and expectations* She jSfeake retiKly, and 
with p»tta||c feeling, concerning the fa- 
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xnily in general, but seemed to observe 
an especial and cautious silence on the 
subject of the present representative. The 
little she said of him was not altogether 
so favourable jas Lucy had anticipated. She 
hinted that he was of a stern and unforgir 
ving character, more ready to resent than 
to pardon injuries; and Lucy combined 
with great alarm the hints which she now 
dropped of these dangerous qualities, with 
Alice's advice to her father, so emphatical^^^ 
ly given, " to beware of Ravenswood.'* 

But that very Ravenswood, of whom such 
unjust suspicions had been entertained,., 
bad, almost immediately afler they ha^* 
been .uttered^ confuted them *by saving at 
once her father's life and her own* Had' 
he nourished such black revenge as Alice's 
dark hints seemed to indicate, no deed of 
active guilt was necessary to the full gratt* 
;fication of that evil passion*. He needed 
but to have withheld for an instant his in- 
dispensalple and effective assistance, and the 
object of his resentment must have pi^h*^ 
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ed, without any direct aggression on his 
part, by a death equally fearful and cer* 
tain. She conceivedi therefore, that some 
secret prejudice, or the suspicions incident 
to age and misfortune, had led Alice to form 
conclusions injurious to the character^^ and 
irreconcileable both with the generous con- 
duct and noble features of the Master of 
Ravenswood. And in this belief. Lucj 
reposed her hope, and went on weaving 
her enchanted web of fairy tissue, as beau- 
tiful and transient as the film of the gossa- 
mer, when it is pearled with the morn- 
ing dew, and glimmering to tlie morning 
sun. 

Her father, in the meanwhile, as well as 
the Master of Ravenswood, were making 
reflections, as frequent, though more solid 
than those of Lucy, upon the singular event 
which had taken place« His first task, when 
he returned home, was to ascertain by me^ 
dical assistance that his daughter had sus^ 
tained ne injury from the dangerous and 
alarming situation iA which she had been 
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placed. Sf tisfied on this topic^ her proceed- 
ed to revise the memoranda which he had 
taken down from the mouth of the person 
employed to interrupt the funeral service 
of the late Lord Ravenswood. Bred to ca- 
suistry^ sind well accustomed to practise the 
ambi-dexter ingeputty of the bar, it cost him 
little trouble to soflen the features of the tu- 
mult WLhich he had been at first so anxious to 
exa^erate^ He preached to his colleagues 
of the privy council the necessity of using 
^ conciliating measures with you&g men whose 
blood and temper were hot, an^ their expe- 
rience of life limited. He did not hesitate 
to attribute some censure to the conduct of 
the officer^ as having beenunnecessarily ir*- 
idtating. , > 

: These were the contents of his public 
dispatches. The letters which he wrote to 
those private friends into whose manage- 
ment\tbp matter was like to fall, were of a 
yet more favourable tenor. He represent- 
ed that, lenity ia this case would be equally 
]^litic ani popular, whei^eas, ponsidering 

a 
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the hi^ respect with which the rites of)p^ 
terveiit are regarded in Scotland, any^ ae^ 
verity exercised agaiqst the Ma9ter of Ra- 
venswood for protecting those of his father 
from interruptiont would be on all aides 
most unfavouraUy construed* . And, final- 
ly, assuming the language of a generous 
and high-spirited man, he made it his par- 
ticular request that this affiur should be 
pasi^d ovei" without severe notice^ He i^ 
luded with delicacy to the predicament in 
which he himself stood with young Ravei^ 
wood, as having succeeded in the long train 
of litigation by which the fortunes of that 
noble house had been so much reduced^ 
and confessed it would be most peculiarly 
acceptable to his own feeliogsf, could. he 
find means in some sort to counterbalance 
the disadvantages which he had occasioned 
the family, though only in the prosecution 
of hfs just ^nd lawful rights. «He therefore 
made it his particular and personal request 
that the matter should have no further con- 
aequences, and insinus^ted a dew*e that he 
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himself should have the merit t>f having pitt; 
a stop tait by his favourable report and in* 
terc^ion. It was paiticularly remarkable, 
that; eontrary to his uniform practice, he 
made no speeid communication to Lady 
Ashton upon the subject of the tumult ; 
and although he mentioned the alarm which 
Lucy had received firom one of the wild 
cattle, yet he gave no detailed account' of 
an' incident so interestkig and terrible. 

There ^as UttKk surprise among Sir Wil- 
liam Asbton's political friends and colleagues 
on receiving letters of a tenor bo unexpect- 
ed* On comparing notes together, one 
smiled, one put up his eye-feROws, a third 
nodded acquiescence in the general won- 
der, and a fourth asked, if they were sure 
thes^ were ali the letters the Lord Keeper 
had written on the subject. ^* It runs 
sttongely in my mind, my lords, that none 
of these advices contain the root of the 
matter.'' 

!» But no secret letters of a contrary nature 
had been received, although the^^stion 
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seemed "to Imply Ihe possibility of their ex- 
istence. 

** Wei!,'* said an old grejr-headed states- 
man, who had contrived, by i^ifting and 
trimming, to maintain his post at the steer- 
age through all the changes of course which 
the vessel had' held for thirty years, ^^ I 
thotight Sir WiUiaip wouldiiae Verified the 
auld Scottish saying, ^as 'sooo comes the 
Iambus skin to market as the auld tup's/ ^ 

<^ We must please hinr4rirtbr his owa'fa^ 

fpn,"^aid another, << though i^ be an ua- 
ikedfin: dne/' 

*^ A wilftil Man maun hae his wigrV' an- 
swered the old counsellor. 

«< The IBeeper will rue this before year 
and day are out," said a third ; <* the Mas- 
tet of Ravens wood is the lad to wind Mil- a 
pirn;'' ' * ^ 

«< Why; what would you do^ my lordli 
witlithe poor young Miow?" said a noble 
Marquis present ; << Ite Lord Keeper has 
got all his estates — he has not a cross te 
bless himself with/' 
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On which the ancient Lord Tumtipj^t 
replied, 

'^ If he basna gear to 6ne, 
He has shins to pin< 



And that, was our way before the Revolu- 
tion — JLuitur cum perscna^, qui luere non 
potest cum cn«meftee^<-Hegh» my lords, that's 
gude law Latin.'' 

" I can see no motive,** replied the JWf^r- 
quis, <* that adj noble lord can have for 
urging this matter fairer ; . let the Lord 
Keeper have the power io^ deal in it as he 
ples^es." 

<^*Agree, agree— pemit to the Lord Keep* 
er, wkh any other person for fashion's sake 
—Lord Hirplehooly, who is bed-ridden— 
one to be « quoram-~Make your entry in 
the minutes, Mr Clerk. — And now, my. 
losds, there is that young scattergood^^iA 
Laird of Bucklaw's fine to be disgotted 
upon*-*I suppose it goes to xay Lord Trea« 
surer." 



** 
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*< Shame be la my meaUpoke tbcsi)" tt- 
claimed Lord Turntippet, ^< and your band 
aye in the nook of it. I had set that down 
for a bye bit between meals/or mysel.'* 

«« To use one of your favourite, saws, my 
lord,'* replied the Marquis, " you are like 
the millefsr dog, that licks his lips before 
the bag is ^£ied-<-the man m not fined 
yet.'* 

*< But that costs but twa skarts of a pen," 
said Lord Turntippet } ^ and surely there 
is nae noble lord ihat will presume to say, 
that I, wha hae complied wi' a' compli- 
ances, tane all manaer of tests, abjured all 
that was to be abjured^ and sworn a' that 
was to be sworn; for these thirty years by- 
past, sticking Ikst by my duty to the state 
through good report and bad repitt, should* 
na hae something now and theii to synde 
my «ou^ wi' after sic drouthy wark;" . 

** It would be very unreasonable in- 
cteed^ my lord," replied the Marquis, >^had 
we either thought that your lordship's 
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drought was quenchable, or observed any 
thing stick in your throat that required 
washing down."* 

And so we close the scene on the Privy- 
council of that period. . 



*i' 



- — — :» 



13S TALCS or MT LANDLOftDk 



CHAPTER V. 

For thii are all these warriora come, 

To hear ao idle tale ; 
And o'er our death-accustomed arms 

Shall silly tears prefail ? 

• 

On the evening of the day when the 
Lord Keeper and his daughter were saved 
from such imminent peril, two strangers 
were seated in the most private apartment 
of a small obscure inn, or rather alehouse, 
called the Tod's Den, about three or four 
miles from the Castle of Ravenswood, and 
as far from the ruinous tower of Wolf'sCrag, 
betwixt which two places it was situated. 

One of these strangers was about forty 
years of age, tall, and thin in the ^anks» 
with an aquiline nose, dark penetrating 
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eyesy and a sbrewd but sinister cast of 
countenance. The pther was about fifteen 
years younger, short, stout, ruddy-faced, 
and red-haired, with an open, resolute, and 
cheerful eye, to which careless and fearless 
freedom, and inward daring, gave fire 
and expression, notwithstanding its light 
grey colour. A stoup of wine, for in those 
• days it was served out from the cask in 
. pewter flaggons, was placed on the table» 
an^ each had his quaigh or bicker* before 
him. But there was little appearance of 
cofiviviality* With folded arms, and looks 
of aaxious expectation, they eyed each 
other in silence, each wrapt in his own 
thoughts, and holding no communication 
with his neighbour. 

At length the younger broke silence by 



* Drilling cups^ of different sizes, made out of staves 
hooped together. The quaigh was used chiefly for 
drinking wine ox brandy ; it might hold about a giD^ 
and was often composed of rare wood^ and curiously 
ornamented with silver. 
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exclaiming, << What ihck fo^ fiend oan de- 
tain the Master so Iqi^ ? he must ha^e 
miscarried in his euterpf iz^«— -Why. did you 
dissuade me from goipg^with him ?'' 

'< One man is enough to right hia own 
wrong," said the taller and older, person* 
age ; *< we venture oar lives for him in 
coming thus far on such an ernmd." 

'^ You are but a eravea after all, Craig- 
engelt," answered the younger, ^< and that's 
what many folks have thought you befoie 
now.** 

'< But what none has dared to tell me," 
said Craigengelt, laying his hand on the 
hilt of his sword } <* and, but that I hold a 
hasty man no better than a fool, I would**— 
he paused for his companion's answer. 

** Would you ?" said the other coolly ; 
«* and why do you not then ?" 

Craigengelt drew his cutlass an inch or 
two, and then returned it with violence in- 
to the scabbard — *< Because there is a deep- 
er stake than the lives of twenty hair-brain- 
cd gowks like you." 
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«< You are r^t <tltere»" said his compa* 
nioDy ^'for if it wcie^not that these forfeit* 
ures, and that last fin€K that the old drivel- 
ler Tumtippit is gaping for, and which, I 
dare say, is laid on 'by this time, have fairl/ 
driven me out of house, and I we^e a cox- 
comb and a cuckoo to boot, to trust your 
fair promises of getting me a commissioa 
in the Irish brigade,— what have I to do^ 
with the Irish brigade ? lam a plain Scotch- 
man, a^ my father was before me ; and my 
grand aimt. Lady Girnington, cannot live 
for ever.'* 

** Ay, Bucklaw,'* observed Craigengelt, 
^<but she may live for many a long day ; and 
for your father, he had land and living, kept 
himself close from wadsetters* and money- 
lenders, paid each man his due, and lived 
on his own " 

" And whose fault is it that I have not 

so too ?" said Bucklaw — " whose but the 

devil's and your's, ^and such like as you, 

that have Jed me to the far end of a fair 

estate ; and now I shall be obliged, I sup- 

6 
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pose, to shelter and shift about like yoor- 
self— live one week upoB a line of secret 
intelligence from Saint Germains — another 
upon a report of a rising in the Highlands 
•*— get my breakfast and morning draught 
of sack from old Jacobite ladies, and give 
them locks of my old wig for the Che va- 
lier*s hair — second my friend in his quarrel 
till he comes to the field, and then flinch 
from him lest so important a political 
agent should perish from the way. All 
this I must do for bread, besides calling 
myself a captain !'' 

'* You think you are making a fine 
speech now," said Craigengelt, " and shew- 
ing much wit at my expcnce. Is starving 
or hanging better than the life I am obli- 
ged to lead, because the present! fortunes 
of the king cannot sufficiently support his 
envoys?" 

** Starving is honester, Craigengelt, and 
hanging is like to be the end ont — But 
what you mean to make of this poor fellow 
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Bavenswood, I know not— he has no mo- 
ney left, any more than I-«-his lands are all 
pawned and pledged, and the interest eats 
up the rents, and is not satisfied, and what 
d|o you hope to . make by meddling in his 
affairs?" 

«< Content yourself, Bucklaw; I know 
my business," replied Craigengelt. *• Be« 
sides that his. name, and his father's ser- 
vices in 1689» will mal^^jsuch an acquisi- 
tion sound well both at Versailles and 
Saint Germains — ^you will also please be 
informed, that the Master of Ravenswood 
is a .very different kind of a young fellow 
from you. . Ha has parts and address, as 
well as courage and talents, and will pre* 
sent himself abroad like a young man of 
head as well as hesurt, who knows some- 
thing, more than the speed of a horse or 
the flight of a hawk. I have lost credit of 
late, by bringing over no one that had sense 
to know more ik^xi how to unharbour a 
stag^ or take and reclaim an eyess. The 
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Master has educatioiy» sense, and pene* 
tratJon.*' 

« And yet is not wise enough to escape 
the tricks of a kidnapper^ Craigengelt ?-* 
But don't be angry; you know you will 
not fight, and so it is as well to leave your 
hilt in peace and quiet, and tell me in sober 
guise how you drew the Master into your 
confidence?'' 

<< By flattering his love of vengeancei 
Bucklaw. He has always distrusted me, 
but I watched my time, and struck while 
his temper was red-hot with the sense of 
insult and of wrong. He go^s now to 
expostulate, as he says, and perhaps thinks, 
with Sir William Ashton. — I say, that if 
they meet, and the lawyer puts him to his 
defence, the Master will kill him j for he 
had that sparkle in his eye which never 
deceives you when you would read a 
man's purpose. At any rate, he will give 
him such a bullying as will be construed 
into an assault on a ^rivy-counsellor ; so 
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•« 

there will be a total JtreMh betwixt him 
and goverBment ; Scodftnd will be too bst 
for him^ France will gpn himf mA w« will 
all set 8a8 together m the Vtmdti bag 
L'JSspoir^ which is hovermg fi>r us off Eye* 
mouth. 

» Content am V' said Bucklifw:; ^ Soot- 
land has little left tiiat I care aAxmt ; and 
i£ carryii^ the Master with lis will get us a 
better reception in Fraaeei yifky, i|p be it» 
a God's naote. I doubt <iur own merits 
mil procure us slender prefeiment} and 
I trust he will sett^ a ball lii^ough ^die 
Keeper's head before he joins us. One or 
two of th^tt Moundvel statesaaiett should 
be shot ottce a-year, just to keep the others 
on their good behaviour." 

^* That is very true,'' replied CJraigen- 
gelt ; *' and it reminds me that I must go 
and see that our horses have been fed^ 
and are m readiness; for, should such 
deed be done, it will be no ^mfe for g^ass 
to grow beneath their heels." He pro- 

VOL. I. 
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oeeded as fiir as the door» then turned 
back with a look of earnestness^ and said 
to Bucklaw, << Whatever should come of 
this business, I am sure you will do nie the 
justice to xemember, that I said nothing to 
the Master which could imply my accession 
to any act of violence which he may take it 
itito his head to commit." 

*^ No, no, not a single word like acces- 
sion," replied Bucklaw } <^ you know too 
well the risk bdongiog to these two terri- 
ble words, art and part." Then, as . if to 
himself he recited the following lines : 

' f < The dial spoke not, but it made shrewd sigDi^ 
And pointed full upop the stroke of murder/* 

<^ What is that you are talking to your- 
self ?" said Craigengelt, turning back with 
some anxiety. 

^* Nothing — only two lines I have heard 
upon the stage," replied his companion. 

^< Bucklaw," said Craigengelt, ** 1 some- 
times think you shoved have beei} a stage- 
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player yT>urBelf 5 all is faBcy and frolic with 
you.'' 

** I have often thought so myself," said 
Bucklaw. " I believe it would be safer 
than acting with you in The Fatal Conspira- 
cy. — But away, play your pwn part, and 
look after the horses like a groom as you 
are. — A play-actor i a' stage- player ! that 
would have deserved a stab, but that Craig- 
engelt's a coward— -And "^yet I should like 
the pjofession well enough — ^Stay— let me 
see— ay— I would come out in Alexander*— 

^ Thus from the grave I rise to save my love> 
Draw all your swords, and quick as lightning move ; * 
When I rush on, sure none will dare to stay, 
'Tis love tHimmaiidsy and glory leads the way.' " 

As^ with a voice of thunder, and his hand 
upon his sword, Bucklaw repeated the 
ranting couplets of poor Lee^ Craigengelt 
re-entered with a face of alarm. 

<• Wie are iindone, Bucklaw! the Mas- 
ter's led horse has cast himself over his hal- 
ter in the ^feable^ and is dea^ lame— his 
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hackney wffl be set up with the day's woik, 
, and now vhe has no fresh horse } he will 
never get offi'* 

<< Egad there wilt be na moving with 
the speed of lightnsng thi» bout," said 
Bucklaw, drily. ** But stay, you can give 
him yours.** 

<< What, and be taken myself? I thank 
you for the proposal,'' said Graigengelt. . 

<< Why, if the Lord Keeper iriieuid have 
^ met with a mischance, which- for my part 
I cannot suppose, for the Master is not the 
lad to shoot an old and unarmed man*-- 
but 2^ there should have been a fray at the 
Castle, you are neither art nor part in it 
you know, so have nothing to fear.** 

" True, true," answered the other, with 

» 

embarrassment ; ^* but consider my com* 
mission fram; Saint Germains,'* 

•< Which floany men Uiinfc is a commtt* 
sion of your own makings noble captaia* 
Well, if you will not give Imn your horse, 
why, d — n it, he must have mine*" 

" Yours ?»' said Craigragelt« 
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^ Ay, miiie," repeated Bucklaw; *«it shall 
never be said that I agreed to back a gen- 
tleicaii in a little al&ir, of honour, and nei- 
ther helped him on with it nor off from it*" 

^< You will give him your horse f and 
have you coa^idered the loss ?" 

**Loss! why Grey Gilbert cost me twenty 
Jacobuses, that's true ; but then his hackney 
is worth something, smd his BlacIt'Moor is 
worth twifce as much w^re he sound, and 
I know how to haodle him«-^Take a fat 
sucking mastiff whelp, flay and bowel him, 
stuff the body full of black and grey anails, 
roast a reas(Haable time, and baste with oil 
of spikenard, saffron, cinnamon and honey, 
anoint with the dripping, working it in"r— 

<< Yes, 3uqk}aw, but in the meanwhile, 
before the aprain is cured, nay before the 
whelp is roasted, you will be caught and 
hung. Depend on it, the chase will be hard 
afler Bavenswood. I wish we had made our 
place of rendezvous nearer to the coast." 

« On my faith then," said Bucklaw, «« I 
had best gooff just now, and leave my horse 
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for him-— Stay» stay, be comes, I hear a 
horse's feet." 

<' Are you sure there is only one ^' said 
Craigengelt; ** I fear there is a chase; I 
think I hear three or four galloping to- 
gether ; I am sure I hear more horses than 
one." 

" Pooh, pooh, it is the weach of the 
hou^e that is clattering to the well in her 
pattens ; by my faith, captain, you should 
give up both your captainship and your 
secret service, for you arciis easily scared as 
a wild goose. But here comes the Master 
alone, and looking as gloomy as a night in 
November." 

The Master of R^venawood entered the 
room accordingly, his cloak muffled around 
'' him, his arms folded, his looks stem, and 
at the same time dejected. He flung his 
cloak from him as he entered, threw him- 
self upon a chair, and appeared imk ia a 
profound reverie. 

" Wlmt has happened ? Wh^t have you 
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done ?^' wait hastily demanded bjr Craigen- 
gelt and Bucklaw in the same moment. 

^< Nothing," was the short and sullen an- 
swer. 

^f Nothing ? and left usj determined to 
call the old villain to account for all the in« 
juries that you, we, and the country have 
received at his hand ? Have you seen him V^ 

** I have," replied the Master of Ravens- 
wood. 

^* Seen him ? and come away without set- 
tling scores whicli have been so long due?" 
sakl Bucklaw ; << I would not have expect- 
.ed that at the hand of the Master of Ra« 
venswood.'^ 

** No matter what you expected," repli- 
,ed Ravens wood j •* it is not to you, sir, 
,that I shall be disposed to render any rea- 
son fOr my conduct." 

" Patience, Bucklaw," said Craigengelt, 
. interrupting his ^companion, who seemed 
^abojut to make an angry reply. •« The Mas- 
ter has been interrupted in his purpose by 
some accident, but he must excuse the 
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anxiotts ettrioMtjr of friends^ wto are devo- 
ted to Us came like you sod me.'' 

^^ Fti^adB^ CaptaoB Crsigeqgelt !" retort- 
ed Ravenswood haughtily , ** I am igna* 
not whtt £uiiiliarity has pamtd b^wixt us 
to eDtitie you to use thst expression* I 
tlunk our friendsbip amoupts to this^ tMt 
M^e agreed to leare Scotlaiid together so 
soon as I should have visited the aUenated 
mansion of my fathersi and had an inter- 
view with its presettt possessor^ I will not 
call him proprietor." 

<* Very true, Master,"" answered 6ik^- 
law ; <^ rad as we thought you had a mind 
to do something to put your nedc in jeo- 
pardy, Craig and I very courteously agreed 
to tarry for you, although ours might run 
some ri& in consequence. As to Craig» 
indeed, it does not very much signify, be 
had gallows written on his brow in the hour 
of his birth $ bnti should not like to discre- 
et my parentage by coming to such an and 
in another man^s cause/' 
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^ Gentlemen," said the Master of Ra« 
vraswood, V I am sorry if I have occasion, 
ed you any inconvenience, but I must claim 
the right of judgbg what is best for my 
own affairs, without rendering any explana- 
ticms to any one. I have altered my mind, 
and do not design to leave the country tlii^ 
season." 

^ Not to leave the country, Master I** 
exclaimed Craigengek. ^* Not to go over, 
after ail the trouble and bxpence I have in- 
curred-^after all the risk of discovery, and 
the expence of freight and demurrage!" 

*^ Sir,'' replied the Master of Ravenswood, 
<* when I designed to leave this country in 
this haste, I made use of your obliging of- 
fer to procure me means of conveyance ; 
but I do not rec<rflect that I pledged my. 
self to go off, if I found occasion to alter 
my mind. For your trouble on my account, 
I am sorry, and I thank you; your ex- 
pence," he added, putting his hand into his 
pocket, *^ admits a more solid compensa* 
tion--*freight and demurrage are matters 

OS 
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with which I am unaoquftinted, Captttn 
CraigeDgelty but take my purse and pay 
yourself according to your own conscience/' . 
And accordingly be tendered a purse with 
some gold in it to the soi-disant captain* -- 

But here Bucklaw interposed in his turn. 
*< Your fingers, Craigie, seem to itch for 
that same piece of green net- work/' ^aid he ; 
" but I make my vow to God, that if they 
oflfer to close upon it, I will chop them off 
with my whinger/ Since the Master has 
changed his mind, I suppose we need stay 
here no longer ; but in the first place I beg 
leave to tell him—-—" 

** Tell him any thing you will," Said 
Craigengek, ^< if you will first allow xte to 
state the inconveniencies to which he will 
expose himself by quitting our society, to 
remind him of the obstacles to his remain* 
ing here, and qf the difficulties attending 
his proper introduction at Versailles and 
Saint Germains, without the countenance 
of those who have establbbed ifseful con* 
nections." 
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^* Besides forfMting the friendship," sslid 
Bucklaw, " of at least one man of spirit 
and honour." 

" Gfentlemen,'* said Ravensvcrood, «* per- 
mit me once more to assure you, that you 
have been pleased to attach to our tempo- 
rary connection more importance than T 
«ver meant that it should have. When I 
repair to foreign courts, I shall not need 
the introduction of an intriguing adventu- 
rer, nor is it necessary for me to set value 
on the friendship of an hot-headed bully." 
With these words, and without waiting for 
an answer, he left the apartment, remount* 
ed his horse, and was heard to ride off. 

'' MortbJeu !" said Captain Craigengeit» 
« my recruit is lost." 

" Ay, captain," said Bucklaw, ** the sal- 
mon is off with hook and all. But I will af* 
ter him, for I have had more of his insolence 
than I can well digest." 

Craigengelt offered to accompany him, 
but Bucklaw replied, '< No, no, captain, 
keep you the chee|c of the chimney*nook 
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till I come backf its good aleeiiiDg in a 

' Iitd« kcDB the wild wife tbal; aits by the fire. 
How cauld the wind blaws in hurle^burle swiie.' ^ 



And singing as he went, he left the apart 
tnent* 
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CHAPTER VI, ' 

Now, 9Uly Sewicki keq^ ^ood bevt,^ 

And of thy talking let me be ; 
Bat if thou art a man, as 1 am gure thou ait^ 

Come e^tk$ dike and fight with me. 



^^■^p ^w^"^^■% 
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T^E Master oi Raveoa^ood had mount 
ed the ambling ha<;kney which he before 
rode OQ, finding the accidei^; which bad 
happened to his led horse^ and, for the ani^ 
mal's ease, waa proceeding at a slow pace 
from the Tod'a Hen towards his old tower 
of Wolfs Cragy when he beard the gallqii- 
ping of a horse behind him» and»^ looking 
back) perceived t^at he was pursued by 
young Bucklaw» who had been delayed a 
few minutes in the pursuit by the ifresist.- 
able tctmptation of giving the hosier at the 



Tod's Den some receipt for treating tbe 
lame horse. This brief delay he had made 
up by hard gallopping, and now overtook 
the Master where the road traversed a waste 
moon ** Halt, sir," cried Bucklaw ; ** I am 
no political age^t-^tio Captain Craigengelt, 
whose life is too important to be hazarded 
in defence of his hotioun I am Frank 
Hayston of Bucklaw, and no man injures 
me by word, deed, sign, or look, but he 
must render me an account of it." 

" This is all very well, Mr Hayston of 
Bucklaw," replied the Master of Ravens- 
wood, in a tone the most calm and indrf^ 
ferent ; ** but I have no quarrel with you, 
and desi)^ to have none* Our roads home'i^ 
"Ward, as well as our roads dirough life, lie 
in ' different directions ; there is noocca-' 
sion for us crossing each other."^ 

*? Is there not ?" said Bucklaw, impetu- 
ously. ** By Heaven f but I say that there 
is though-^you called us intriguing adven-^ 
turers." 

** Be correct in your recollection, Mt 
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Haystbn ; it was to your companion only I 
applied that epithet, and you know him toL 
be no better." 

** And what then ? He was my compai- 
nion for the time, and no man shall insult 
my companion, right or wrong, while he ia 
in my company." 

" Then, Mr Hayston," replied Raveo9«f 
wood, with the same composnre, ** you 
should cbuse your society better, or you 
are like to have much work in your capa« 
city of their champion. Go home, sir, 
sleep, and have more reason in your wrath 
to-morrow." 

*< Not so. Master, you have mistaken 
your man ; high airs and wise saws shall 
not carry it off thus. Besides, you termed 
me bully, and you shall retract the word 
before we part." 

<< Faith, scarcely," said Ravenswood, 
<< unless you shew me better reason for 
thinking myself mistaken than you are now 
prodOciog," , 
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<< Then, Masker;' said Bucklaw, «< though 
I iliould be sorry to ofler it to a man of 
your quality^ if you will not justify your 
incivility, or retract it, or name a place of 
meeting, you must here undergo the bard 
word and the hard blow/' 

*• Neither will be necessary," said Ra* 
venswood ; << I am satisfied with what I 
have done to avoid an affair with you. If 
you are serious, this place will serve as well 
as another." 

«« Dismount then, and draw,** said Buck- 
kw, setting him the e&ample. << I always 
thought and said you were a pretty man ; 
I should be sorry to r^ort you otherwise.'' 

•« You shall have no reason, sir," said. 
Ravenswood, alighting, and putting him- 
self into a posture o^ defence. 

Their swords crossed, and the combat 
commenced with great spirit on the part of 
Bucklaw, who was well accustomed to af- 
fairs of the kind, and distinguished by ad- 
dress and dexterity at bis weapon. In the 
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foresent casei however, ht did not lue his skiU 
to advantage ; for having lott temper at the 
coo) and conteoiptuous manner in which 
the Master of Ravens wood Iiad long refmed^ 
and at length granted him satisfaction, and 
urged by his impatience, he adopted the 
part of an assailant with inconsiderate 
eagerness. The Master, with equal skill, 
and much greater composure, remained 
chiefly on the defensive, and even declined 
to avail himself of one or two advantages 
afforded him by the eagerness of his adver- 
sary. At length, in a desperate lounge^ 
which he followed with an attempt to close, 
Bucklaw's foot sli{^ed, and he fell on the 
short grassy turf on which they were %ht- 
ing. <' Take your life, sir,'* said the Mas- 
ter of Ravenswood, *« and mend it, if you 
can." 

^ It would be but a cobbled piece of 
work, I fear," said Bucklaw, rising slowly 
and gathering up his sword, much less dis- 
concerted with the issue of the combat than. 
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could have been expected from the impc^ 
tuosky of his temper. ^■^ I thank you for 
my life. Master," he pursued* " There ft 
my hand, I bear no ill will to yoU either for 
my bad luck, or your better s.wprdm'att 
ship/* 

The Master looked steadily at him for an 
instant, then extended hi& hand to him.-^ 
" Bucklaw," he said, "you are a gefierous 
fellow, and I have done you wrong. I hear- 
tily ask your pardon for the expression 
which offended you ; it was hastily and in- 
cautioubly uttered,- and 1 am convinced it 
is totally misapplied/' ' -'* 

" Are you indeed. Master ?** said Buck- 
law, his face resuming at once its natural 
expression of light-hearted carelessness and 
audacity ; ** that is more than I expected 
of you, for. Master, men say, you are not 
too ready to retract your opinions and your 
language." 

«* Not when I have well considered 
tliem," said the Master. * 
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•* Then you are a little wiser than I am j 
for I always give my friend satisfaction 
Cirst, and explanation afterwards. If one 
of us falls, all accounts are settled ; if not, 
men are never so ready for peace as after 
v^ar. But what does that bawling brat of 
a boy want ?" said Bucklaw. •* I wish to 
Heaven he had come a few minutes sooner, 
and yet it must have been ended some tiiney 
and perhaps this i;?ay is as well as any 
other." ^ 

As he spoke, the boy he mentioned cattle 
up, cudgelling an ass, on which he was 
Viounted, to the top of its speed, and send-^ 
ing, like one of Ossian's heroes, his voice 
before him,-^" Gentlemen, — gentlemen, 
save yourselves, for the gudewife bade us 
tell ye there were folk in her house had 
ta'en Cslptain Craigengelt, and were seek* 
ing for Bucklaw, aiid that ye behoved to 
ride for it." 

*< By my faith, and that's very true, my 
man," said Bucklaw i *< and there's a silver 
sixpence for your news, and I would give 
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any man twice as much would tell me 
which way I should ride." 

'* That will I, Bucklaw,'^ said Ravens- 
wood } *^ ride home to Wolf's Oag with 
me ; there are places in the old tower where 
you might lie htd^ were a thousand men to 
seek you." 

<<3ut that.wiU bring you into trouble 
yourself Master ; and unless you foe in the 
Jacobite scrape ah^dy, it is needless for 
me to drag you in." " 

^' Not a whit ; I have nothing to fear." 

" Then I will ride with yon Withcly, foi, 
to say the truth, I do not know the rendez- 
vous that Craigie was to guide U9 to this 
night ; and I am sure that, if he is taken, he 
wiU tell all the truth on me, and twenty 
lies on you, in order to save himself from 
the withie.'^ 

They mounted^ and rode off in company 
accordingly, striking off the ordinary road, 
and holding their way by wild moorish un« 
frequented paths^ with which the gentle- 
men wer^ well acquainted from the exer 
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cise of the chace, but through which others 
would have had titach difficikky in tracing 
their course. They rode ftr some time in 
silence, making such haste as the condition 
of Ravenswood's horse permitted, until 
night having gradually closed aronnd them, 
they discontinded their ^ipeed, both from 
the difficulty of discovering thdr path, and 
from the hope that they were beyond the 
reach of pursuit or observation. 

<^ And now that wt have dramirti bridle 
abit/' said Bueklaw, <* I would fain ask you 
a question. Master." 

<< Ask, and wel(S0me,'' said Ravenswood, 
<< but forgive me not afnswering it, unless I 
think proper." 

«< Well, it is simply this," answered bil 
late antagonist, ^* What, in the name of old 
Sathan, could make you, who stand so 
highly on your reputation, think Ibr a mo^ 
ment of* dr^jji^ing tip with such a rogue as 
Craigengelt, and such a seape^grace as feflA 
call Bucklaw ?" 
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<* Simplyt bteause I was desperate^ and 
sought desperate associate." 

^ And what ooade you break, off from us 
at the nearest ?" again demanded Budklaw. 

'< Because f bad changed my mind," said 
the Master^ <* and renounced my enter- 
prize, at least, for the present. And now 
that I have answered your questions fairly 
and frankly, tell me what makes you asso- 
ciate withCraigengelt, so much beneath you 
both in birth and in spirit ?" 

<< In plain terms," answered Bucklaw, 
<^ because I am a fool, who have gambled 
away my land in these times. My grand- 
aunt. Lady Girnington, has ta'en a new tack 
of life, I think, and I could only hope to 
get something by a change of government 
Craigie was a sort of gambling acquaint- 
ance ; be saw my condition, and, as the devil 
is always at one's, elbow, told me fifty lies 
about his credentials from Versailles, and his 
interest at Saint Germains, promised me a 
captain's commission at Paris, and I have 
been a^s enough to put my thumb under 

9 
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hk belt. I dare say; by this time, he has 
told a dozen pretty stories of me to the go* 
yernment And this is what I have got by 
wine, women, and dice, cocks, dogs, an4 
horses." 

" Yes, Bucklaw,'* said the Manter, " you 
have indeed nourished in your bosom the 
snakes that are now stinging you." 

** That's hom€ as well as true. Master," 
r*eplied his companion j ** but, by your 
leave, you have nursed in your bosom one 
great goodly snake that has swallowed all 
the rest, and is as sure. to devour ypu as my 
half .dozen are to make a meal on all that's 
left of Bucklaw, which is but what lies be-' 
tween bonnet and boot-heel." 

^« I must not," answered the Master of 
ilavenswood, " challenge the freedom of 
speech in which I have set example. What, 
to speak without a metaphor, do you call 
this monstrous passion which you charge 
me with fostering ?" 

" Revenge, my good sir, revenge, which, 
if it be as gentleman-like a sin as wine and 
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WMsail; miik nil tfai^r 0t ooOtli^ is cqttaHy 
ittofaristiany and not so Mcmdless/ It is 
\fttteT breaking a pai4r-pale te^ watch a doe 
ik damsel) thas to shoot an oli ifHsm;'' 

"I deny the purpose,* said the Master 
^of Raveiiswck>d« «« On my soul^^l had no 
such intemioa ; I meant but td^tronfrdnt 
the oppressor ere I Mt my nata^ve^and, and 
upbraid him with his tyranny and its con- 
sequences* I would have stated my wi^^ongs 
sb^that they would have shaken his aou! 
wkhin him*" •. t- 

* Yes," answered Bucklaw, «« aiid^ Im 
wouhi have coUstm} you, an^ <^eA hdp, 
and then you wonld haire ^htAoem thesooi 
out of him, I supp^^r 'Y^omr i^y look and 
maimer wotd>d have frightenM the cAd man 
to deatb." ^ ^ 

«< Consider the pn^woation/^ fmsm^ed 
Ravenswood^^i*^*^ ^oimidter the miito and 
death ptocutnail and cviised: by hfe h^i^ 
hearted cruelty — an an cieM house ^stroy- 
ed, an afieetioiiate Aither murdered* Why, 
in our old Sooui^h ^ays^ he ttrilt sot quief 
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voder sucjv^giM^ would have he^n keU 
neither fit to back a friend or face a foe«*' 

^* Welly Master, I am glad to see tliat 
the devil deals as ciumingly with other 
folk as he does with me ; for whenever I 
am about to commit any folly» he persuades 
me it is the most necessary, gallant, gentle- 
manlike thing on earth, and I am up to 
saddlegurths in the bog before I see that 
the ground is soft. And you. Master, might 
have turned out a murd—— a homicide, 
just out of pure respect for your father's 
memory." 

^< Tliere is more. sense in your language^ 
Bucklaw,'' replied the Master, ** than might 
have been expected from your conduct. It 
is too true, our vices steal uponnis in forms 
outwardly as fair as those of the demons 
whom^ the superstitious represent as in- 
triguing with the human race, and are not 
discovered in their native hideousness un-^ 
til we have clasped them in our arms/' 

^* But we may throw them from us 
though," said Bucklaw, *^ and that is what 

YOU I. H 
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I shall think of doing 'one of these days, 
that is when old Lady Girnington dies.*' 

** Did • you ever hear the expreBsion of 
the English divine ?* said Ravenswood— 

*' Hell is paved with good intentions.'* 

«* As much as to say, they are more often 
formed than executed." 

« Well," replied Bucklaw,* " but I will 
begin this blessed night, and have deter- 
mined not to drink above one quart of 
wine, unless your claret be of extraordinary 
quality," 

** You will find little to tempt you at 
WolPs Crag," said the Master. " I know 
not that I can promise you more than the 
shelter of my roof; all, and more than all 
our stock of wine and provisions was ex- 
hausted at the late occasion/* 

*' Long may it be ere provision is needed 
for the like purpose," answered Bucklaw ; 
"but you should not drink up the last 
flask at a dirge ; there is ill luck in that.*" 

" There is ill luck, I think, in whatever 
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belongs to me," said Ravenswood. << But 
yonder is Wolf's Crag, and whatever it still 
contains is at your service." 

The roar of the sea had long announced 
their approach to the cliffs, on the summit 
of which, like the nest of some sea^eagle, 
the founder of the fortalice had perched his 
eyry. The pale moon, which had hitherto 
been contending with flitting clouds, now 
shone out, and gave them a view of the so- 
litary and naked tower, situated on a pro* 
jecting cliflT that beetled on the German 
ocean. On three sides the rock was preci- 
pitous ; on the fourth, which was that to- 
ward the land, it had been originally fenced 
by an artificial ditch and draw-bridge, but 
the latter was broken down and ruinous, 
and the former had been in part filled up, 
so as to allow passage for a horseman into 
the narrow court-yard, encircled on two 
sides with low offices and stables, partly 
ruinous, and closed on the landward front 
by a low embattled wall, while the remain* 
ing side of the quadrangle was occupied by 
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the tower itself^ which, tall and narrowt and 
buiit of a greyish stone, stood glimmering 
in the moonlight, Ilk^ the sheeted spectre 
of some huge giant. A wilder, or more 
disconsolate dwelling, it was perhaps diffl- 
eult to conceive. The sombrous and heavy 
soumd of the billows, successively dashing 
against the rocky beach at a profound dis- 
tance beneath, was to the ear what the 
landscape was to the eye^^^-a symbol of un- 
varied and monotonous melancholy, not 
unmtngled with horror. 

Although the night was not far advan- 
ced, there was no sign of living inhabitant 
about this forlorn abode, excepting that 
one, and only one, of the narrow and staiin- 
chelled windows whjieh appeared at irregu- 
lar heights and distanced in the walls of the 
building, showed a small glimmer of bght. 

** There,'* said Ravenswood, "sits the only 
male domestic that remains to the house of 
Ravenswood ; and it is well that he does re- 
main there, since otherwise, we had little 
hope to find either light or fire. But follow 
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xne cautiously ; the road is nfirrowt and ad 
mits only one horse in front/* 

In effect, tbe p^h led along a kind of 
isthmus, at the peninsular extremity of 
whiiCh the tower was situated, with that ex- 
clusive attention to stfiength uid security, 
in preference to every circumstance of con- 
venience, which dictated to the Scottish ba- 
tons the cbiHce of their situations^ as well 
as their style of bjiiildipg. 

By adopting the cautious mode of ap 
piQSLch reocmmen^ed by the proprietor of 
.this wild hold, they entered the court-yjard 
in safety* But it waa long ere the efiorts 
of Ravenswood, though loudly exerted by 
knockiDg at the low-browed entrance, and 
repeated shouts ; to Cgleb to open the gate 
and admit them, received any aiiswer. 
<< The old nian must be* departeds" he be- 
gan to 8ay» <* or fallen into ^pme fit } for the 
noise I have, made would have. waked the 
seven sleepers/' 

At length a timid and hesitating voice 
repUed, — ^' Ma3ter-P- Master of .Ravens- 
wood, is it you ?" 



I* *■ 
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*« Yes, it is I, Caleb ; open the door 
quickly/' 

** But is it you in very blood and body ? 
For I would sooner face fifty devils as my 
master's ghaist, or even his wraith, — where- 
fore aroint ye, if ye were ten times my mas- 
ter, unless ye come in bodily shape, lith 
and limb/' 

<* It is I, you old fool," answered Ravens- 
wood, ** in bodily shapie, and alive, save 
that I am half dead with cold." 

The light at the upper window disappear- 
ed, and glancing from loop-hole to loop- 
hole in slow succession, gave intimation 
that the bearer was in the act of descend- 
ing, wkh great deliberation, a winding 
stair-case occupying one of the turrets 
which graced the angles of the old tower. 
The tardiness of his descent extracted some 
exclamations of impatience from Ravens- 
wood, and several oaths from his tess pa- 
tient 9.nd more mercurial companion* Ca- 
leb again paused ere he unbolted the door, 
and once more asked, if they were men of 
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mould that demanded entrance at this time 
of night? 

. •• Were I aear you, you old fool," said 
Bucklaw, >vl 9i¥ouid. give you sufficient 
proo& of my bodily condition." 

, " Open the gate, Caleb," said his mas- 
ter, in a more soothing tone^ partly from 
his regard to the ancient and faithful sene- 
schal, partly perhaps because he thought 
that angry words would be thrown away, so. 
long as Caleb had a stout iron-clenched 
oaken door betwixt his person and the 
speakers. 

At length Caleb, with a trembling hand, 
undid the bars, opened the heavy door, and. 
stood before them, exhibiting his thin ^rey 
haifii, bald forehead, and sharp high fea- 
tures, illumioated by a quivering lamp 
lyhich he held in; one hand, while he sha- 
ded and protected its flame with the 
other. The timorous courteous glance 
which he threw around him — the effect of 
the pai:tial light upqn his white hair and it- 
lumined features, might have xna4e a good 
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painting ; but onr tnvdlets irere too impa- 
tient for security against the rising storm, 
to permit diem to indulge themsdves in 
studying the picturesque. ^* Is it you, my 
de^ master? is it yourself indeed ?*^ ex- 
claimed the old' domestic* *^ I am wae ye 
suld hae stude ivaitiag at your aiii gate, but 
wha wad haethought o* seeing ye sae sune^ 
and a strange gentteman with a-^here he 
exclaimed ^part as it were, and to some in- 
mate of the tower, in a voice not meiftnt to 
be heard l^ those in the court)«^Mysie— 
Mysie, woman, stir for dear life and get the 
fire mended^ take the auld three-legged 
stool, or ony thing that^ readiest that will 
make alowc-^I doubtweare but puiriy pro- 
vided, no expecting ye' this some months, 
when doubtless ye wad hae been received 
conform till your rank, as gude right: is ; 
but natheless"*— — 

« Natheless, Caleb,** said the Master, 
^ we' must have our horses put up, and 
ourselves too, the best Vay we can. I hope 
you are not sorry to see me sooner thau 
you expected ?" 



, ' ** Soiry^ my ioid !-«-rI am* w^ ty e «A aye 

be my lord wi' honest folk»:as .your ;j|oUe 

^aocefltofs iiae^faeen these i three ilumdred 

-years^ and never . aslced a r Whig's . kave*^-^ 

rSorry to »e the tLwd o£ Banrensiwood at 

ane o' his ain castles !— *(Then again apart 

td his ttiiateniasseciate/^ behind .the screen) 

^«*^}»ie, ktlLthebrood-Jica withont ihisk^ 

ing lyvice on it ; let them- earertliat oooie 

jiliiftt.~-fiio to sajiU: oar .bert dftidiing/' 

he added, turning to J3uoUaw> ^* but ^st a 

,strragth i £>r ithe i Lord . of ! Ba^rensnirdQd . to 

-fiee until»t-^tbatis, noto^jfo^^butioiretreat 

.'until in troublous ttmesy. like tiie present, 

when it was ill convenient for him; ta Uvq 

farther in theceisntry in-ony ^fhis better 

andmair prmcipal manors ;.bcit, ibr its an. 

>ti<|uity, maist foiksi think that the outside 

jof WolPs Crag is wostby o£ a^lar geperusaK^ 

'SAnd you are determined we shall have 

time to mdke it^" said Ravenswood, some* 

.what amused with the shifls tbe^okl man 

used to detain tiiem : without dM£9| ^untii 
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his confederate Mysie had made her pre* 
paratioDS within* 

^« Oy never mind the outside of the house, 
my good friend," said Bucklaw j ** let's see 
the inside, and let our horses see the stable, 
that's all." 

" O yes, sir— ^y, sir-^unquestionably, 
air, — ^my lord ai^ ' ony of hisi .honoorable 
companions^-— 

*^ Bat our horses^ my old friend — our 
horses; they will be deaid-foundered by 
standing here in the cold after riding bard, 
and mine is' too good to be spotted ;- there- 
fore, once more, our horses,'' exclaimed 
Bucklaw. 

** True.*^ay-*-your horses — ^yes — I will 
call the grooms ^" and ^sturdily did Caleb 
roar till the old tower rung agaio,r— '* John 
*— Wmiam — Saunders !— The lads are gane 
out, or. sleeping," he observed, after pau-^ 
sing for an answer, which he knew that he 
had DO human chance of receiving. ^' A* 
gaes wrang when the Master's out bye ^ but 
I'll take care o' your cattle mysell." 

1 
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<< Lthiak you had better,'' said Ravens- 
wood, " otherwise I see little chance of 
their being attended to at all.'' 

««. Whisht, my lord, — ^whisht, for God's 
-sake/' ^id Ca2eb| in an imploring tone,. and 
ap^rt to his master } ^<if ye.dinna regard 
your ain credit, think on mine j we'll hae 
hard eneugh wark to make a decent night 
o't, wi' a' the lies I can tell." . 

^^ Well,, well, never mind," said bis mas- 
ter } ** goto the stable*. Tl^re is lia^, and 
corn, I trust?" 

<f Ou ay, plenty of hay and corn }" this 
wa& uttered boldly and aloud« and, in s^ 
lower tone, ^< there was some half fous o' 
aits, and some taits o' meadow- hay, left af. 
ter the burial*" 

€« Very well," said Ravenswood, taking 
the lamp from, his domestic's unwilling 
hand, ** I. will shew the stronger up stairs 
myaelf." 

** I.canna think o'. that, my lord j — if ye 
wad but have five minutes, or ten minutes, 
or, at maist, a quarter of an hour's patiencCj^ 
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and look at the fine moonlight prospect of 
the Bass and North- Berwick Law till 1 
sort the hmses, I would marshal ye up, at 
reason is ye ^uld h€ marshall^, your lord- 
ship and your honourable visitor. And I 
faae Idckit up the siller candlestieks/ and 
the Ibmp is not fit"— — - 

•* It will do very* well in the meantime,^ 
said Ravenswoody ^* and you will have no 
difficulty for want of light in the stable, for, 
if I recollect, half the roof is off." 

•* Very true, my lord," replied the titiaty 
adherenti and with Teady wit instairtly add- 
ed, ^y^Atid the lazy isclater loons have i^ver 
come to put it on a* this while, your hird* 
ship." 

*< If I were disposed to jest at the tsAa-^ 
mities of my house," said Ravenswood, aa 
he led the way up stairs, ••poor old Caleb 
would furnish me with ample means. H» 
passion consists in representing things 
about our miserable a^MUTj^e, not as they 
are, but as, in his opinion, they ought to 
be ; and, to say the truths I harve been of- 
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ten diverted witii the poor wrelolfs expe. 
dientB'to «ypply^«hat he thought washes- 
-sctttia) for the •credit of the fasiily, and his 
still 'more generous ajwlogies for the want 
of 'these artides for whioh his ingenuity 
could- discover tie substitute. But though 
the tower is none of the largest^ I shall 
have sooie trouUe without faim to^fiad the 
apartment in which there is a fire," 

As he spoke thus, he <^ened the door 
of the halU ^ Here, at leasts*' he said» 
^* &ere is neither hearth nor harbour.'' 

It was indeed a scene of desolation. A 
large vaulted room, the bewss of which, 
combined like those of WcfStminster-Hall, 
were rudely carved at the extremities, re- 
mained nearly in the situation in which U 
had been left after the entMtainment at 
Allan Lord' R«f enswood*s ftmeral. Over* 
turned pitchers, and black jacks, and pew 
ter stoups, and flagons, still cumbered the 
large oaken table ; glasses, those more pe« 
rishable implements of conviviality, many 
of which had been voluntarily sacrificed by 



tbe guests in thdr enthimiastic pl^^ges^ta 
&vourtte toftiits, stff wed tbe^tone %qi\ with 
tJietr ^cagmeBts. As £or the arUcl^%pf plate^ 
lent fw the purpose, by friends and kins- 
folks» thosie had been carefully withdrawji 
«o soon as the ostentatious display of ff stir 
vitj:j ^qoally unnecessary and • strangely 
ttined^ b;id b0en made and ended. No- 
thing, in shorty remained that indicated 
wealth i all the signs were those of repent 
.waatefulnessy and present desolation* ? The 
brack cloth, hangings, ivbieh; on the late 
taournful occasion, replaced the tattegred 
lAotb^eaten tapestriesi bad been partly pull- 
ed down, andf dangling from the wall 
in irregular festoans^ disclosed the rough 
stone-Work of the bi^ilding, unsmoothed 
either by plaster or hewn stone* The* seats 
thrown down, qv left in disocifer, iutimated 
the careless coiifuaion which had conqlu4l^ 
the mournful r^yeh *^ This joon?," said 
Eavenswood,; holding up .the lamp--r^^ this 
room, Mr Hayston, was riotou^: when Jt 
should have been aad ; it ia ja just retribu-i 
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tien that it should no^ be sitd when it 
ought to be cheerf uU" 

They left this diaconsokte apartment^ 
-and went up stairs, where, after opening 
<Kie or two doors in vain, Rarenswood led 
the w«y into a little matted anti-rooin, in 
iiri[iich, to their great joy, they- fcMiod a to 
lerably good fire, which Mysie^; by some 
such expedient as Caleb had suggested, 
had supplied with a reasonable quantity of 
fuel. @lad at the heart to see more of 
comfort, than the castle liad yet seemed to 
oifer, Buckkw rubbed his hands heartily 
over the fire, and now listened' with moire 
complacence to die apologies which the 
Master of Raveaswood odfered. ^< Com- 
fort," he says, " I cannot provide for you, 
for I have it not for myself; it is long since 
these walls have Imown it, if, indeed, they 
weve ever acquainted with it. Shelter and 
safety^ 1 think, I can promise you." 

<* Excellent matters, 'Master,'' replied 
Bttcklaw, << and, with a ttiouthful of food 
and wine, positively all I can require to- 
night.'* 



^ I: fear/'^ saiol the- Maker^ ^jGmmp^r 
will be a poor one ; L Imur 4fae laattiv m 
dimiflBiDQ beurixt Caleb and Mysie. Poor 
i^ddmstim is^ something deaf, >. amongst bis 
jother aeeoaofplishments, so that mach of 
what' he meana^ should > be i^cdcen asi^ is 
everheard'l^ the whole audie^icer and eft- 
peeially by diose from whom he is most 
anxious < to conceal bis private maneeitvres 
—Hark!" 

They listened, and^ heard the old domes- 
tic's voice in conversation with Myi^e to 
the following e&ct. ^* Just mak the * best 
0% mak the best o^t, woman ; iCs easy to 
put a fair face on ony thing.''* 

** But the auld l»ood4ien ?«— dhe'& be as 
teugh as'boW'Strings and bend-leaAher/' 

*< Say ye made a mistake--^say'yemade 
a mistake, Mysie,*^ replied the'&ithful^se- 
neschal, in a> soothing and undertoned 
voice i •* tak it a* on yoursel j never let 
the credit o^ the house suiSen" 

*^ But the brood-hen," remonstrsAed 
My8iei~-*tou, she's sitting some gate aneath 



J 
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the dairifi <^ haB, aod I a»L feared to gae 
in in the dark ior tibe bogle ; and if I did* 
iM^to'tbe hogi% I could as iU see fbe beii» 
Mr *JMi <pifc-miric» a»d there's no «M«ber 
^lH kk tbe house, save that very blessed 
laiii|> 'vrhilk the Master has in im aan band* 
Akkd if I bad the hen, she's to- pu\ ^and to 
draw, and to drass } b»w can I do ibat, and 
tbem sitting bj tbe mily &e we have I^ 

•* Weel, weel, Mysie,'' said the boder^ 
« Wdc ye there a wee, and PU try to get 
tile liiini^* wMed away fme 4bem/' 

AmordiBigly, Caleb Baiderston entered 
tiie apartment, little aware that so much 
of bis bye^play had been audible there* 
^ Well, Caleb, tny old friend, is there 
any choice of supper ?' said -die Master 
offi^venswood. 

^ Chame of supper, yott lordship T' 
said Caleb, w^i an empbasis of strong 
sGom-at the iaip^ed doubt^— ^* How should 
there be ony guestion of that, and we in 
yo&r lordship's house ?-*«»Chan0e of supper. 



■■»- ^^ 



i0de6(( i^^But ji^ll OKI he fof butjcli^r-^c^ftt ? 
There's .walth -o' fat pouHrjT, ready either 
for spit or brander — The fat.capoo, My»l^^ 
he added, calling out as boldly aa if angina 
thing had been in existence. 
. <* Quite unpj&cesfiiaFy," said Bucklaw» who 
dfsemed hinuielf bou^d in courtesy to re^ 
liQve ;K>me part'Of.the ansims Batler's per- 
plexity, << if you haye. ai[iy thing cold, or 
a morsel of breads" 

^< Tlie best of bfujaocks !" exclaimed C^ 
leb, much relieved ; '< and, f pr cauld meat, 
a' tbtt we hae is cauld aneugh, — bowbeit 
maist of the cauld meat apd pastry was 
gi'en to the poor folk after the ceremony 
of interment, as gude reason waa } never- 
theless" — -»- . / 

** Come, Caleb/' said the M^tep of Sla- 
veuswood, *^I'mu$^ out. this^mfM^er iihMl;. 
This is the young laird ot:B<oakla w ^he is un- 
der biding, and therefore you know" " ■ 
i ** He^ll be nae n|4;er than your lordship's 
honour, Tse warrant," answered Ci^leb^ 
chearfully, with a nod of intelligence } ** I 
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am sorry that the gentleman is under &i9^ 
tress, but I am blyth that be canna say 
muckle again out house- keeping, for £ be- 
lieve bis ain pinches may match oucs;-^ 
fio that we are pinched, thank God," he 
added, retracting the admission which he 
had made in his first burst of joy, ** but 
nae doubt we are waur aif than we hae been; 
or sold be. ' And for eating^— *what sig- 
nifies telling a lie ? there's just the binder 
end of the mutton-ham that has been but 
three times on the table, and the nearer the 
bane the sweeter, as your honours weel 
ken } and — there'B the heel of the ewe^milk 
kebbuck, wi' a bit of nice butter, and — 
and— and that's a' that's to trust to." And 
with great alacrity he produced his slender 
stock of provisions, and placed them with 
much formality upon a small round table 
betwixt the two gentlemen, who were not 
deterred either by the homely quality or 
limited quantity of the repast from doing it 
full justice. Caleb inthe mean- while wait- 
ed on them with grave ofiiciousness, as if 
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m&xious to makeup, by his<mn tpspt^ul «s* 
siduityy for the want of all other attendaoce. 

But alas ! how little oi^ such oqoaaioQs 
«an form, however anxiously and scrupii. 
lously observed, supply the lack of substaa- 
lial &re ! Bucklawi who had eagerly «at a 
considerable portion of the thriee sacked 
mutton-ham^ now began to denand ale. 

^ I w4dna just j^esuoie to reamnkend 
our ale," said Caleb ; ^ the maut was ill 
made, and there was awfu' thunner iasjt 
week ; but siccan water as the Towei^'weU 
has, yell seldom see, BucUaw, and. that 
Pse ^(igage for." 

^' But if your ale is bad you can letus 
have some wine/' said Bucklaw, making a 
grimace at the mention of the pure .element 
which Caleb so earnestly recommended. 

•< Wine?' answered Caldb. undauntedly, 
^^ eneugh of wine ; it was but twa days 
ayne-~waes me for the cause— there was 
as much wine drunk in this bouse as would 
have floated a pinnace. There never Iras 
lack of wina^at Wolf's Crag.'* 
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*< Db fetch us some then," said his mas. 
teri << instead of talking* about it" And Ca< 
leb bddlf departed. 

Every expended butt in the old cellar 
did he set atilt and shaJce with Uie despe- 
rate expectation of coflecttng enough of 
the grounds of claret to fill the large pewtef 
measure which he carried in his hand. Alas ! 
each had been too devoutly drained f and, 
with all the sqoeexirig and manoetavring 
which bis craft as a butler suggeflrt;ed9 he 
could only collect about half a quart that 
seemed presentable* Still, however, Caleb 
was too good a general to renounce the field 
without a stratagem to cover bis^ retreat. 
He undauntedly threw down an empty fla- 
gon, as if he had stumbled at the entrance 
of the apartment ; called upon Mysie to 
wipe up the wine that had never been spilt, 
and placing the other vessel on the table, 
hoped there was still enough left for their 
honours. There was indeed ; for even 
Bucklaw, a sworn friend to the grape, found 
no encouragement to renew his first attack 
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upon the vintage of Wolf's Crag, !mt con- 
tented himself, however reluctantly, with a 
draught of fair water. Arrangements were 
now made for his repose ; and as the secret 
chamber was assigned for this purpose, it 
furnished Caleb with a first-rate and most 
plausible apology for all deficiencies of fur- 
niture, beddings &c. 

'« For wha," said he, " would have 
thought of the secret chaumer being need- 
ed ? it has not been used since the time c^ 
the Gowrie Conspiracy, and 1 durst never 
let a woman ken of the entrance to it, or 
your honour will allow that it wad not hae 
been a secret chaumer lang«'' 



•f 
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CHAPTER VII. 

'the hearth m hall was black and dead* 

No board was dight m bower within» 
Nor merry bowl nor welcome bed ; 

*' Here's sorry cheer)'' quoth the Heir of Linne* 

OidBaOad. 

The feelings of the prodigal Heir of 
Linne, as expressed in that excellent old 
song, when, after dissipating his whole for- 
tune, he found himself the deserted inhabit 
tant of '* the lonely lodge," mighr perhaps 
have some resemblance to those of the 
Master of Ravenswood in his deserted 
mansion of Wolf 's Crag. The Master, hoW'* 
ever, had this advantage over the spend? 
thrift in . the legend, that if he was in simi« 
lar distress, he could not. impute it ro his 
own imprudence. His misery had beau 
bequeathed to him by his/athser, andiioin* 
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ed to his high blood, and to a title wUch 
the courteous might give, or the churlish 
withhold at their pleasure, it was the whole 
inheritance he had derived from his ances* 
try. 

Perhaps this melancholy, yet consolatory 
reflection, crossed the mind of this unfor* 
lunate young nobleman with a breathing of 
comfort. Favourable to calm reflection, as 
well as to the Muses, the morning, while it 
dispelled the shades of night, had a com- 
posing aiid sedative effect upon the stormy 
passions by which the Master of Ravens- 
wood had been agitated on the preceding 
day. He now felt himself able to analyze 
the different feelings by \^hicb he was agi- 
tated, and much resolved to combat aod 
to subdue them. The morning, which had 
arisen calm and bright, gave a pleasant 
effect even to the waste moorland view 
which was seen from the castle on looking 
to the landws^rd j and the glorious ocean, 
crisped with a thousand rippling waves of 
ailve^ extended on the other side in .awful 



hfvimii- With fwih nsfms of ^m «it)li- 

its most disturbed moods, aad deed#0f jbn^ 
AOWir Aad«jiitM« ,M9 iitprid % Akfir ma- 

"^f Mt^ opt jBw^Uir ia the lotAeot 
wlttcsli he thfid a^dfi^^hiw ws&^ fy»t -w* 
cupatio^ pf )tl»e Mus^p fi^t ^ kfni pw- 
j6>i;fned« with » ««iraAii^ 9P94paiH/ dfvere, 
4he HppKNItAlH ;tA«^ ftf n^estimfiatMii. 
^ |i;(Miri]psv> ||^<^Awf iK2|i.^s0i(n»tfifl^ 
4Alutati«Hi — <* ^ow Ulf^ you ftbp ^oouoh in 
XM^ioh *,\»'9si\9A ^fij^ #f A9gM9 once 1^)^ 
ia seourijty, 'i»bqn he ffWilKiiwtd bfiAvs 

-« Umpbl" ff(3ljiirfi«d.t^,^4^e(rar Awihsn- 
.«d ; ** I ham Utt^ilK> QQRUiIftW-tf where ao 
^gveat-^ i9«o iR^rqusifl^edib6^ife,me,.oiii|r 
ihe ,i»«ttfess wiw.Qf rtbe:basAMt, ;ibe vaott 
««tTvei^h»t dao^ the. rats mtberiiMre nuiti. 
HiNis than Imwkifi^wcfoapsatied.^Qmtke 
•Ute «f Caifib's ilai^er ; 4umI if >thcre were 

VfO,. I. 4 |l - 
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Bhutters to that grated witidow, or a curtain 
to the b^, I should think it, upon the 
whole, an improvement in your accommo- 
dations." 

«* It is, to be sure, fbrlokn enough," said 
the Master, looking around the small vault; 
•' but if ytou will rise and leave it, Caleb 
will endeavour to find you a better break- 
fast than your supper of last ni^t'' 

"Pray, let it be no better,* said Buck- 
law, getting up and endeavouring to dress 
himself as well as the obscurity of the plac^ 
would permit,—*^ let it, I say, be no bet- 
ter, if you mean toe to persevere in my 
proposed reformation. The very recollec- 
tion of Caleb's beverage has done more to 
suppress my longing to open the day with 
a morning -draught than twenty sermods 
would have done. Aiid ypu, Master ? — have 
you been able to give battle valiantly to 
your bosom-snake ? You see I am in the 
way of smothering my vipers one by oae/ 

'* I have commenced the battle, at leastf 
Burlaw, and I have had a fair vision of an 



THS BRIDE OF LAMMBRMOOR. l^S 

«)gel \¥ho descended to my assistance^" 
replied the Master. 

** Woes me !" said his guest, " ho vision 
can I expect, unless my aunt, Lady Girn- 
ington, should betake herself to the tomb) 
and then it would be the substance of her 
heritage rather than the appearance of her 
phantom that I should consider as the sap. 
port of my good resroIutions^-^But this 
same breakfast. Master, — does the deer that 
is to make the pasty riin'yet on foot, as the 
bailad has it ?» 

** I will enquire into that matter," said his 
entertainer ; and, leaving the apartment, he 
went in search of Caleb, whom, after some 
difficulty, he found in an obscure sort of 
dungeon, which bad been in former times 
the buttery of the castle. Here the old 
man W2^( employed busily in the doubtful 
task of burnishing ^ pewter flagon until it 
should take the hue and semblance of sil- 
v^r-plate.. <* I think it may do — I think it 
might pass, if they winna bring it ower 
muckle in the light o' the window}" were the 
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qaeulakkms wfaick he amtteoed from Hmtt 
to time as if to encourage liimself in his 
uodertaktng, when iie was internipited by 
ifae roioe of his master. ^ T^ke this,** aaid 
.the Master of lEavens wood, ^^and get what 
is necessary for the &mi]y.'' And widi theae 
nvords he gave to the old buder the purse 
V^hich had on the preceding evenkaig ao 
-narrowly -escaped CKe fangs of CiraigengeH. 
The old man shook his silvery mad >tiiio 
locks, and looked with an expression :af the 
most heartfelt anguish at his jnaster ais he 
weighed -in iiis band tiie ateskler itneasurct 
nnd said in a sorrowful voice^ ^* And is tWs 
a' tbaf^ left f^ 

«< All (hat is left at prosent;' said ihe 
Master, ofifedting more cheerfiiloeas than 
"perhaps he realty felt, ^ ds just the %ram 
purse and the wee pickle gewd» as the xA& 
song says $ but we shall :do better one iS^, 
Cileb.* 

^< Before -ihat day oomfei,'' said Caleb, 
^* 1 doubt there will^be an end of :aD tauld 
aang^ and ao auld ser^iitg^oMm to (hoot. 



I 
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Bbt it disii» becdme me to apeak tisat ^rte 
to yeat honouf ^ aod you lookiDg sm pale*. 
Tak kexk the paise^ aoid ketp it to be man 
kiog a sfaew before compaiiy ; fat if jour 
bKniear nwald jaat tak ft biddng» and be 
whiki' taking it o^ afore Mt and patting 
k up again, tbercfs uaeb^dy* wovid sefuse 
«B trast, fiNT a' tbaf » eome aaid gane yet*** 

«" But, Cateb^'' aaid tke hb&Ufs '' i stilk 
jQlMid tm lem^e tkia eoustrf very spoiiy and 
deaire te> dv aa wkk (ifae rq)atataon of am 
hiMaiest imHk llea(?ing net dfaefak bebkid me^ at 
Ie»l of my owef eovtf aotk^.'* 

^* And gude right ye suld gang away^ as 
a) tome msm, sja^ so ye skaS; fior auid Cak^b 
can tak the wyte of wkaterer is tafen cm §tm 
the keiise, and tkenitwiU bea' justae inan^a 
buiden ; and I will Kve just as \reei int the 
tolbootk as out of ilv s^d 1^ csedit of the 
family will be a* safe and sound.*' 

The MlaaHef endeavouredy m vain,, to, 
make Caleb conaprehend, tiiat the butter's 
socarring the responsibility «f debtsi in kia 
erni penroo would ratiber add to tbait^ i e- 
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move the objections which he bad to their 
being contracted. He spoke to a premier, 
too busy in devising ways and means, to 
puzzle himself with refuting the arguments 
offered against their justice or expediency. 

<< There's Eppie Smatrash will trust us 
for ale," said Caleb to himself i ^^ she has 
lived a* her life under the familyr-rand 
maybe wi' a soup brandy — J canna say for 
wine--f-she is but a lone woman, and gets 
her claret by a runlet at a time—but I'll 
work a wee drap out o' her by fair means 
or foul. Tot doos, there's the doo-cot— 
there will be poultry amang the tenants, 
though Luckie Chirnside says she has paid 
the kain twice ower-r- We'll mak shifts an 
it like your honour — we'll mak shift— keep 
your heart abune, for the house sail haud 
its credit as lang as auld Caleb is to. the 
fore/* 

The entertainment which Caleb's^ exer* 
tions of various kinds enabled him to pre* 
sent to the young gentlemen for three or 
four days was certainly of no splendid d€- 
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scription, hut it may readily be believed it 

• 

was set before no critical guests ; and even 
the distresses, excuses, evasions^ and shifts 
of Calebs afforded amusement to the you&g . 
meni and added a sort of interest to the 
scrambling arid irregular style of their 
table. They had. indeed occasion to seize 
on every circumstance that might serve to 
diversify or enliven tim^t which otherwise - 
past away so heavily, y 

Bucklaw^ shut out from his usual field- 
sports and joyous barouses by the neces- 
sity Qf re9)aining concealed Within the 
walls of the castle, became a joyless and^ 
uninteresting companion. When the Mas* 
ter of Ravenswood would no longer fence 
or play at shovel-bpard — when he him- 
self had polished to the extremity the 
coat of his palfrey with brush, curry-comb, 
and hair-cloth— -rwhen he had seen him eat . 
his provender,, and gently lie down in his 
stall, he could hardly help envying the ani- 
mal's apparent acquiescence in a Ufe so 
mpnotouQus. << The stupid brute," he 



or the hifntiog^fieidv ^ bi^ g^ei^tt' {ladddek 
dt BocfektWn tot ettjoj^ biia^fd6l# a^ etf ^foyt- 
sdbfy when haltter^l to the t^acb iW tldd i^utoi^ 
oosp vtitilt, « i^ he bad been fdded Id ie f 
s(tid ]| #bo l^ahFe tbe fr^edotti df a j^kttfier 
srt k^; fojfdnger tb^ongh tbfe dongeofi^ of 
this wretdbed old l(pf^tPi ead fafaird)y> beu 
t^t wbfellittg atfd ileephig, cbntoive td 
pass away the hour till 6iAmt-iitit^'^ 

And^ with this disU0tisbiaee rtti^Hon 
lie wetididl^ hi9 waf to fh« b^tizaid ot btt^ 
tlements of tbe tow«ri iw #dteb ivlMt o&l 
jecte ^igbt aj^pear otis the distaHfl m^or, dif 
to pelt» with pebblM Md ^ced d# Uttie^ 
the srea^^mews atid^ Gormdi^titsr wteieA ^stft*' 
blidbed thetmelves^ incaiatftfufifly withitf the 
reach of an idle yopAng nmi^ 

HaVeASiM<K)d, ^W^Mb a ntiiid MeafefiiaMf 
deeper diid lAaf e p^Metrfu) than tbal of bis' 
cotnpanionv bad hilEi owA^ anxious* subjects 
of refl«dtidti, wbiab wyong^ tot b$M tke 
same unbappiitesft^ ^C dbe^r cMttui aMi^ 
want of ocdu^tioir inflKetecf on bisr eoMpAK. 




mkm. Tbe first s%bt of JLoej A^ton hadl 
been hsst impremve tiia» her vomge proved 
to be opcm reflr^ofiu Jlw tbe depth and 
yj^nce of tiiat levengefiii pissioiiy bj 
whieh lie had been Mtaated ki seelnngf an 
interview with tbe fother,. began to abate 
by degrees, he looked back on hi» condo^ 
towards the daughter a6» harsh and imwor- 
thy towards a females of rank and bean^;. 
Her loioks of graceful Bdnwomhdgmeat'--^ 
her wOTd& of a^ctknate conrtesy^ had 
been repelled with sometbiog whieh ap^ 
proached to ^sd^in. ; a«d if the Master of 
jftavenswood had sustaiiiod wroings at the 
hmid o£ Sir Wittiann Ashtoo^ Im eonacieiice* 
told him they had! been imhasdMmefy re- 
sented toward:? his^ daughter*^ When bis^ 
thooghts took this- tvtm of sel^reproach^. 
the reeoltection of Lucy Aefhton'd^ beaotU 
§al features, rendered yet. wore interesting: 
by the circumstances in. wlnefa thei? meet^ 
ing had taken (daee, made an Hnpvessiot^ 
vi/gon his moKi at once soothing; and pain- 
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fill. The sweetness of her voice, the d^ 
cacy of her expressions, the vivid glow of 
her filial affection, embittered his regret at 
having repulsed her gratitude with rude- 
ness, while, at the same time, they placed 
before his imAgination a {^cture of the 
most seducing sweetness. 

Even young Rayenswood's strength of 
mitfaL feeling and rectitude of purpose at 
once increased the dai^er of checishing 
these, recQllections, and the propensity to 
entertaiil them. Firmly resolved as he was 
to subdue, if possibly,: the predominating 
vice ia his character, he adanitted witb 
wiilingness^r-nay, he. summoned up in his 
imagination, the ideas by which it could 
be most powerfully counteracted ; and, 
while he did so, a sense ot his own harsh 
conduct towai^ds ber natuially induced 
him, as if by way of recompense, to invest 
her wilh more pf grace and beauty than 
perhaps she could actually claim. 

Had any one at this period told tbjf 

Master of RavenswQCMd that he had so late« 

8 ' 
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ly vowed vengeance against the whole li- 
neage of him whom he considered, not un« 
justly» as author of his father's cuin and 
death, he might at first have repelled the 
charge as^ a foul calumny i yet, upon se- 
rious self-examination,, he would have been 
compelled to admit, that it. had, at one pe- 
riod, some foundation in truth, though, 
according to the present tone of his senti- 
ments, it was difficult to believe that this 
had really been the case* 

There alrea4y existed in his bosom two 
coiUradictory passions,--— a desire to revenge 
the death of his father^ strangely qualified 
by admiration qf his enem^^'s daughter* 
Against the former feeling he had strug- 
gled, until it seemed to him upon the 
wane ; against the latter h(^ used no means 
of resistance, for he did not suspect its ex- 
istence* That this was actually the case, 
was chie% evinced by his resuming his re- 
efolution to leave Scotland. Yet, though 
^ch was his purpose, he remained day af- 
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ter day ai WdlPs Crii^, wtttiMit tAh^ 
measmres fiMr cafrjring* tt info exeev^&tt^ 
It is trae, tkdit hte h^d t^^rittew t(» owie w 
iwcy kinsmen, wha resided hi: a dtstsRlC 
qtiftrter of Skothttd, Md (Mrf!c«la#ljr M^ 
the Mdrqiiis df A^^^^^-^, itfti toa t m g liis fMttv* 
p0»e ; an(d irt^tti pres^ted* ti'^nm the ddbje^ 
by Btfckla^, be Was nvtmt td^aBe^ theine^^ 
cessity of wariting fo!r thcfit reply, e^ p eefag f 
tSiat of the Marquii^ before tddAg so deei^ 
sive a measure. 

The Mafcjtiis vfns rich and potreiftd; 
aihf akhongh he waa suspected to eM?eir« 
tain seiftkneirts trnikvtmrabfe to the gd^^ 
vernment establisfred at the Revohitiovi, he 
had tievertheiess address enroti^ to head a 
party in the Scottish Privy Cocmdl, con- 
irectcd Vitfr the high dmrch factkifi in 
Eirgland, aiad powerful enough to menace 
those to whom the Lord Keeper adhered, 
whh a prolilabie strbversron of thetr powen 
The consdlting with a personage of snch 
importance was a plansfMe txcdie, whfdk 
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RavenswoMl used to Buekfew, and prDb»* 
bly'to himself, for cotttiuuifig hisresidMice 
at Woifflf Crag ; and it was rendered^ yet 
vMre 8d by a general repoit iviikh began 
t0 be cwtfeiat, of a pri^bable change of trti^ 
nfk^s and iMasures in the l^irttislr ailMi^ 
iMtfteion. These TU^our», stvmglf af^ 
seited by aomer aa<l ad resc^ntely denied bf 
d(^r$, as their wiefiiesf o^ intene^t <Ketd;ted; 
fowid their way even itoto the rtriifom t&wet 
of Wdf s Crag, chiefly thtMgb the «!€•' 
diuai of Caleb the butler, who, atno^g bis: 
olber exeeltencies, wa» am ardent poUti-^ 
dan, aiid sddom anafde a«^ excotsidnF flbffi 
tbe. old fortress to the tieigbbouv^ing* village' 
of Wolf shope, without bringing back wba** 
tidings w«re eurretft in' the vicinity. 

But if Bucklaw could not o%r an^ ^^ 
tisfaetory objectfons to the delay of the 
Master iu leavii^g Scotland, he did not d^ 
less suffer with impatience the state of ^^^ 
action to wbieb it eoiifiefed him, an^ ft Was 
only the as<iOttdafncy whidb his new coittpa^ 
nion had isic^uited ovef hifO, that i»dereedf 
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him to submit to. a course of life so alien 
to his habits and indinations. 

<< You were wont to. be thought a ^r«L 
ring active young fellow. Master," was hia 
fjcequent remonstrance i ^* yet here you^ 
seem determined to live on and on like a 
cat in a hole, with this trifling diference,, 
that the wiser vermin chuses a hermitage 
where he can And food at least ; but as fos 
w» Caleb's excuses biecome longer as his: 
diet turns, more spare, and I fear we shalL- 
lealize the stories they tell of the s}oth,--r-. 
we havev aknofit eat up the last green leaf 
on the plant, aud have nothing left for ik 
but to drop ffom the ttee anfi; break our* 
necto./ 

^^ Do not fear it^** said Ravenswood ^ 
<< there ia a fate watches for us, and we too 
have a stake in l^e revolution that is nowt 
impending, and wjhich already, has alarmed 
many a bosom%" 

^5 What fat&rr-wbast revolution ?' answer- 
ed his companion^ ^* We have had cme. 
revolution too much already, I think." 
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Ravesswood intemipted him b; putting 
into his hands a letter^ 

«* O," answered Bucklaw, ^* my dream's 
out — I thought I he^rd Caleb this morn^ 
ing pressing some unfortunate fellow ta a 
drink pf cold water». and as9uring him it 
was better for his stoma^ch in the morning 
than ale. or brandy." 

<< Xt was my Ix>rd of A^f— — 's courior,'' 
SjMd Raveiiswoedy *^ who was doomed to 
expedence his ostentatious hospitality^ 
which I believe ended in souir beer and 
herrings— Read, and you will see the news 
l^e has brought us." 

<^ I will as fast aa I can/' said Bucklaw; 
<.^ but I am no. great elerk> nor does bis 
fordship s^m to be the first of scribes." 

Xhe reader wJUl peruke, in a few se^ 
conds, by the aM of our friend Ballantyne's 
types, what took Bujcklav^ a good half hour 
in perusal, though assisted by the Master 
pf Ravenswood. The t^nor was a^ {qIp 



■ 

'* £i]|;i/ U^mouroNe our Coimn, 
•* Our hearty comm^ndaftiems fyremised, 
these oontt to asswe you of the interest 
wfafeii we take in your weMare, aad in 
joor purposes towwds its siugtnentatian. 
If we hsB^e been l€s» aetr?e in shewing forth 
0W eS(ictPf& good will tawafds you th^n, as 
a loving kinsman and biood-^relative, Vft 
VPmMi wiHingly have d^rtfd, we request 
tfaat f0m will imptite it tcv lack of 0ppoft» 
nity t» s^w wtr good likings fyot to any 
eMnes» of 0isr will. Touching^ your resc^ 
tetion to trsvci in fdtoign paorts^ » aft this 
time we hold the same Mte adfris^bie^ in 
respect tba* your lit willers may, aceording 
tO' the custom of sucb persons, impute ma- 
tive» for your journey, whereof; dfchough 
we know add beK^ve y oa to be as^ c)ex as 
owseti^ yet mtbeltsff «beir wdrd^ may 
find cfedewee in pke^ wbere the he&et 'm^ 
tkefft may nmch pn^odice ytm, a«d whidi 
we skioidd see with more u«rW^fignea9 and 
displeasure than, with means^ of remedy^ 
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Ibffing thui^ as tecomelh otir ktim 
dred^ ^iveri you our poor miml od ih^ 
mk^fcd of your jounaejing fwkh of Scot- 
hmut^ we wofuld willingljp add reasbnt of 
wetgbt^ ui^hich majf matettaUj advante^fir' 
}wti aod- ywtr fWkher's houses thereby to^ 
determine . you> lo abide at Wolf^ Grag^^i 
uxrtil this harvest season sfaatt Iw pass^ 
ed oter. BoA wfaait aay^rii the ppovdith^ 
Mr&ikiie scq^Kfhtiy^u ^ord is more to hiali 
that hath wisdom. tkao a serifitm to ar im)i» 
And albeit we have written this poor scroll 
with our 0wn hamdf and are well assin'ed 
of the fidelity of our messenger, as him that 
is many ways bounden to us, yet so it is^ 
that sliddery ways crave wary waHudg, anC 
that we may not peril upon paipea nUukt^rs 
which we would gladly impart to you by 
wwd of mouth. Vihtvtfe^ it was our 
pttffMDse to hove pitayed you heirtfly to^ 
come tor this o«r barren highhofd country 
to^ kit a. stag,, and to trettt of the matteis 
which we are now more painfUily ittditii^ 
to you anent« . But commodity does not 
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serve at present for such our meetings 
whicby therefore^ shaU be deferred until 
sic time as we may in all mirth rehearse 
tibose things whereof we now keep silence. 
Meantime, we pray you to think that we 
are, and will still be your good' kinsman 
and weU- wisher, waiting but for times of 
whilk we do, as it were, entertain a twi- 
light prospect, and appear and hope to be 
also your effectual well-doer. And in which 
hope we heartily write ourself, 

Bight honourable. 
Your loving cousin. 
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Given fix>m our poor 
house of B , &c; 

Superscribed~*<< For the right honour- 
able^ and our honoured kinsman, the Mas- 
ter of .Ravenswood— These^ witb haste, 
haste, post-haste— ride and run until these 
Redelivered.'* 
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^* What think you of this epistle^ Buck- 
law?" said the Master, when his compa- 
nion had hammered out all the sense^ and 
almost all the words of which it consisted. 

** Truly that the Marquis's meaning is as 
great a riddle as^ his manuscript He is 
really in much need of Wit's Interpreter^ 
or the Complete Letter- Writer, and were 
I you I would send him a copy by the 
bearer. He writes you very kindly to re- 
main wasting your time and your money 
in this vile, stupid, oppressed country, 
without so nauch as offering you the coun« 
tenance and shelter of his house. In my 
opinion, he has some scheme in view in 
which ^e supposes you can be useful, and 
be wishes to keep you. at hand, to make 
use of you when it ripens, reserving the 
power of turning you adrift, should his plot 
iail in the concoction." 

** His plot? — ^then you suppose it is a 
treasonable business,'^ answered Ravens- 
wood. 

" What else can it be ?" replied Bucklaw ; 
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*• the ViMtpaA has been loofg siispeefed to 
bare ao ^e te Saint 6ermatn&" 

^He jdiould Bot engage me raahljr ia 
sueb aa adventure,'* said Ba^ettswood ; 
«* wfaa^ i iwx^lciet tbe times of the first 
and ttcodd Ghawlesv and el* the kst James^ 
tratyr I ^ liltie reason, that, as a* man' ch* 
patriot, I sbouli^ ^Mm my awwd for tbeir 
dsscendantSk^'' 

*' Hmnpfa ^ wplM Boekbw f^ << sofjknk 
flK! set jocnrself dmmn (» moorai ^ver the 
cvop^eared degs^ whom heneife Churcrse 
tavated as they deserved.'' 

^ They first gave the dogs^ air UIf mmej, 
and then hashed them^" Kpiied Ravens** 
^iB)oed, *< I hope ttf sea the day when justice 
shall be open to Whig and Tbiiy, a»d whea 
these nic^k-namea ahaU only be used amoi^ 
.cq&e-hduse peliijciasis^ as ^t and jade ace 
among apple- women, as cant terna oi* idfe 
spite m^ lancous." 

<< That wBi not be m ovur days^ Mastes^-— 
the iron has entered too deeply into 
sides and ocor souls*" 



•* ft i;?iU be, ^liowwer, «i« dnjr/ IDCfiltid 
Ifae MMter ; ^< men wiU itot almssys start rat 
the^ mdc-^aflMB m at «( trumpeti^oiuid. 
As social f He ie belter protected, its coaa- 
fbrt3 win 'become too 4eBr to be tiasacdeifl 
^^hout 'Some better reasoti iban aij^eoiila* 
•iivc politics,^ 

^< ft is fine iidlsifig,'' ^n^wered £(»klaw ; 
*^ but my heart is witli flae^ol^ song,..** 

«' To f ee i^Qod Qoi;n upoQ the iff 8^ 

And 1^ i^allows built to hang ,the Whigg^ 

And tha right restored where the right should be, 

Xy that is the thing that would wantoii«fte.^ 

^ You fxray 'aing --m toudijr ;a8 you miUp 
cantabit vacuus^ — answered tbe JMbster^ 
^< but I believe ^e Morqim la too stise— - 
at least too vrory, to Join jrou in ^nicli Ji 
burthen. 4 «iiJ^{)iaot he «llodes'to a i»rohi- 
tipn in Ike Seottish Privy 'Co«iniul» radher 
than in the British kiiigdoiiia.*' 

"^'O, confufsioii to ^^otir state-teioka;" ex- 
claimed 'Budkiaw, ^ your .«oid (oaloufa^ 
tiog onametivres, <whi<$fa old geiitiidflBen m 
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wrought, night-caps and furred gowns exe* 
cute like so many games at chess, and 
di^lace a treasurer or lord commissioner 
as they would take a rook or a pawn. 
Tennis for my spOrt, and battle for my 
earnest My racket and my sword for my 
play- thing and bread-winner. And you^ 
Master, iso deep and considerate as you 
would seem, you have that within ydu makeft 
the blood boil faster than suits your present 
humour of moralizing on political truths. 
You are one of those wise men who see 
every thing with great composure till their 
blood is up, and then^^— woe to any one who 
should put them in mind of their own pru- 
dential maxims." 

** Perhaps," said Ravenswood, <' you read 
me more rightly than I can myself. But 
to think justly will certainly go some length 
in helping me to act so. But hark ! I hear 
Caleb tolling the dinner-bell." 

<• Which he always does with the more 
sonorous . grace> in proportion to the mea- 
greness of the cheer which he has provi. 
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ded," said Budclaw, ^ as if that infernal 
clang and jangle, which will one day bring 
the old belfry dowti the diff, could con- 
vert a starved hen into a fat capon, and a 
blade-bone of mutton into a haunch . of 
venison." 

«* I wish we may be so well off as your 
WOTi^ conjectures surmize, Bucklaw, from 
the extreme solemnity and ceremony widi 
which Caleb seems to place on the table 
that solitary covered dish." 

" Uncover, Caleb ! uncover, for Heaven's 
Bake !" said Bucklaw ; ^< tet iis have what 
you can gtV6 lis without pre&ce'-— why it 
stands well enough^ man," he continued, 
addressing impatiently the ancient butler, 
who, without reply, kept shifting the dish, 
until he had at length placed it with mathe- 
matical precision in the very midst of the 
table. 

•VWhat have we got here, Caleb?* en- 
quired the Master in his turn. 

<' Ahem ! sir, ye suM have known before ; 
but his honour the Laird. of Bucklaw is so 



SiS TiOMB or Mt hkamMi^ 

> 

impAtienV answered C2a(beb» BtM htiiimg 
ihe dtsii with one kaad, and the jDOiser ii»^ 
dte other, vith evident Mludance 'to ^- 
dose the oQHtents. 

M £at vfhsit i» it, $t God's M^BmetrMOSit .a 
pair of clean spurs, I hope, in thi^ fiMdtr 
i&shion of old tioftes ?" 

^ Ahem ! ahepnl" mitei$itad<^Ieb> ^ yimr 
honour is >plea^ tq be #tQeticiii9^-r9alilf- 
leas I m^ht ^(^wimif^ to fiayit mi» ji jewwe- 
nient fashion, atidusedyiasIjiayeiheMd^iiP 
as 'ihoBoiurabte and ^hmmg family. But 
tOHchmg )!our ^resQnt dttSMsi!^ I jiidged A§t 
this beka^iSatqt Mogd^Bfn Ef^k ^^ym'^ 
matAy queen of finoljbiid m >hflr day; ^fKnir 
iionauns i B^gkt ^adge ;]t 4moi!Oii9» if wtt iftl- 
(together to &st, )tf)t doplj rto witatfi qntuo^ 
svtth some aiiglit velletotiott, as one iBsuikkod 
Aierring or thie dikoi^ And iunooveaog Jhe 
dish, he displayed four of the savoury #|ias 
oehich .he aieotionodt addiDg, in jo Bobdiied 
tone, ^* that tiuey Mwre mo ju$t comoion 
hevring neither, vbeMg oveiijr ane «ielters» 
ond osHitod ivabh linaaaagion cone ^ty rdve 
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housekeeper (poor Mysie) for his honour's 
especial use.'* 

" Out upon all apologies," said the Mas« 
ter, ** let us eat the herrings since there is 
nothing better to be had-— but I begin to 
think with you» Bucklaw, that we are con- 
suming the last ^reen leaf, and that, in 
spite of the Marquis's political machina- 
tions, we must positively shift camp for 
want of forage, without waiting the issue 
of them.** 



5 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 

Aye> and when huntsmen wind the merry horn, 
• Aad from its covert starts the fearfol prey, 

Who^ warm'd wkh youth's blood in his sweUing velnfa 
Would like a lifeless dod outstretched lie» 
Shut out from all the fair creation offers ? 

Ethwald, Act I. Seene 7^ 

Light meals procure light slumbers ; and 
therefore it is not surprising, that, consi« 
dering the fare which Caleb's conscience, or 
his necessity, assuming, as will sometimes 
happen, that disguise, had assigned to the 
guests of Wolf'sCrag, their slumbers should 
have been short. 

In the morning Bucklaw rushed into his 
host's apartment with a loud halloo, which 
might have* awaked the dead. 

*• Up ! up ! in the name of Heaven—^ 



* 
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the faunters are out» the wAy piece of sport 
I have seen this month ; and you lie here^ 
Master, on a bed tbat has little to recom- 
mend it, except that it may be something 
softer than the stone floor of your ances* 
tors' vault." , 

<* I wish," said Ravenswood, raising hia 
head peevishly, " you had forborne so ear- 
ly a jest, Mr Haystou— it is really no plea- 
sure to lose the very short repose which I 
had just begun to enjoy, after a night spent 
in thoughts upon fortune far harder than 
my couch, Bucklaw." 

** Pshaw ! pshaw !'* replied his guest, 
<< get upr^g6t up-^the thounds are abroad 
..^I have saddled the horses myself) for old 
Caleb was calling for grooms and lacqueys^ 
and would never have proceeded without 
two hour's apology^ for the absence of men 
that were a handed miles ofF^get up^ 
Master — I say the hounds are out — ^^etupi 
I say-~the hunt is up^!' And off ran Buck- 
law, 

<< Arid I say," said the Master, rising 
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alowly^ ^ that nothiog can concecn me 
leas — Whose hoynds come ao near us ?" 
. ^ Tbe lldDonirable Lord BittlebraiifV 
answered Caleb; who had followed the im* 
patie&t Laird of Bitckkw into bis mastefs 
bed-room, ^* and truly I ken nae title they 
biave to be yowling and howling within the 
freedoms and immunities of your lordship's 
right of:fre«-forestry^'' 

*• Nor If Caleb,'' replied Ravenswood, 
!' excepting that they have bought both 
the lands and the right of forestry, and 
may think themselves entitled to exercise 
\he rights they have paid their money for." 

*Mt may be sae, my lord," replied Ca- 
leb ; M but its no gentleman's deed of them 
to come here and exercise such like right, 
and your lordship living at your ain cas- 
tle of Wolf 's Crag. Lord Bittlebraia would 
do weel to remember .what his fblks have 
been/' 

. << And we what we now are," said the 
Master, with suppressed bitterness of fed- 
iDg» ^* JBut nmch me io^ cJoiUc, Caleb, and 
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I will indulge Backlaw with a sight of thi6 
chase. It is selfish to sacrifice my guest's 
ptea^ure to my dwn/* 

«* Sacrifice 7^ echoed Caleb, in a tone 
which seemed to imply the total absurdity 
of his master making the least concession 
in deference to any one—" Sacrifice in- 
deed ?— but I crave your honour's pardon — 
and whilk doublet is it your pleasure to 
wear?' 

*• Any one you will, Caleb— my ward* ' 
robe, I suppose, is not very extensive." 

^^ Not extensive ?" echoed bis assistant ; 
<« whefn there is the grey and silver that 
your lordship bestowed on Hew Hilde- 
brandy your out- rider — and the French vel- 
vet that went with my lord your father 
(be gracious to him) — my lord your father's 
auld wardrope to the puir friends of the fa« 
mily, and the drap^de-berry" — 

" Which I gave to you, Caleb, and which, 
I suppose, is the only dress we have any 
chance to come at, except that I wore yes- 
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terday-^prayt^ hand mt ihat^ and siy no 
more about it.'* 

« If your honour has a fancy/' replied 
Calebs '* and doubtless it's a ^ad^coloured 
suit, and you are ioMnourning — ^nevertbe* 
less 1 have never try'd' on the drap der 
berry — ill wad it become me — pand your 
honour having no change of cl^iths at this 
present — and it's weel brushed^ and as there 
are leddies down yonder" — 

<< Ladies ?'' said RaveDswood }• ^ and 
what ladies ?'* . 

« What do I ken, your lordship?— looking 
down at them from the Warden's Tower, 
I could but see them glent by wi* theif 
bridles ringing, and their feathers flutter* 
ing, like the court of Elfland." 

«« Well, well, Caleb," replied the Master, 
«« help me on with my cloak, and hind me 
my ffword-belt — What clatter is that in the 
court-yard P'* 

<« Just Bucklaw bringing out the horses,* 
said Caleb, after a glance through the win- 
dow, " as if there werena men aneugh in 

a 



THE BRIDE OF LAHBfERMOOR. tiS 

» 

the castle, or as if I couldna serve the turn 
of ony o* them that are out o' the gate/' 

<* Alas ! Caleb) we should want little, if 
your ability were equal to your will,*' re^ 
plied his master. 

^' And I hope your lordship disna want 
ihat muckle,'' said Caleb ; *' for considering 
a' things, I trust we support the credit of 
the family as weel as things will permit oC 
Only Bucklaw is aye sae frank and sae for*^ 
ward» and there he has brought out you^ 
lordship's palfrey without the saddle, being 
decored wi' the broidered sumpter-clotb| 
and I could have brushed it in a minute." 

** It is all very well," said his master, esca- 
ping from him, and descending the narrow 
and steep winding stair- case, which led to 
the court-yard. 

•« It may be a' very weel/ said Caleb, 
somewhat peevishly ; ** but if your lordship 
wad tarry a bit, I will tell you what will 
not be very wee!." 

" And what is that?" said Ravenswood 
impatiently, but stopping at the same time. 



$24 TALE8 or MY LANPLOItD. 

^' Why» just that ye suM speer ony gen* 
deman baoie to dinner ; for I caana mak 
anither fast on a feast day, as when I eaqi 
ower Bucklaw wi^ Queen Margaret — ^and* 
to speak truth, if your lordship wad but 
please to cast yoursell in the way of dining 
wi' Lord Bittlebrains, Tse warrand I wad 
east about brawly for the mom ; or if, stead 
o' that, ye wad but dine wi' them at the 
Change- house, ye might mak your shift for 
the lawing ; ye might say ye bad forgot 
your purse— or that the carlioe awed you 
rent, and that ye wad allow it in the settle* 
ment." 

^* Or any other fie that came upper- 
moBtf I suppose," said his master. *' Good 
bye, Caleb ; I commend your care for the 
honour of the family." And, throwing 
himself on his horse, he followed Bucklaw, 
wfap, at the manifest risk of his neck, had 
begun to gallop down the steep path which 
led to the Tower, as soon as he saw Ka« 
Tenswood have his foot in the stirrup. 

Caleb Balderstone looked anxiously after 



THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. Sl25 

thein, and shook his thin grey locks— i" And 
I trust th^y w31 cottie to no evil— but tficy 
have reached the plain^ and folks cannot 
'Say but that the horse are hearty and in 
spirits.** 

Animated by the natural impetuo»ty 
and fire of his temper, young Bucklaw 
rushed on with the' careless speed of a 

•whirlwind. Haveriswood was scarce more 

• • • 

moderate in his pace, for his was a mind 
unwillingly roused from contemplative in- 
activity, tiiit which, when once put into 
motion, acquired a spirit^ of forcible and 
violent progression. Neither was his ea- 
gerness proportioned in all cases to the 
motive of impulse, but might be con&pared 
to the speed of a stone, 'Which rushes with 
like fury down the hill, -whether it was fiyst 
put in motion by the* arm of a giant or 
the hand of a boy. He felt, therefore, in 
no ordinary degree, the headlong impulse 
of the chase, ' a' pastime so natural to 
youth of all ranks, that'it seems rather to 
be an inherent passion in our animal na< 

K2 
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ture^ which levels all differences of rank 
mnd education, than an acquired habit of 
rapid exercise. 

The repeated bursts of the French horn, 
which were then always used for the encoo* 
ragement and direction of the hounds— the 
del&p, though distant baying of the padk^^ 
the half-heard cries of the huntsmen — the 
half-seen forms which were discovered now 
emerging from glens which crossed the 
moor, now sweeping over its surfi^ce,* now 
picking their way where it was impeded 
by morasses, and, above alii the feeling of 
his own rapid motion, animated the Master 
of Bavenswood, at least for the moment, 
above the recollections of a more painful 
nature by which he was surroanded» -The 
first thing which recalled him to those un- 
pleasing circumstances was feeling that his 
horse, notwithstanding all the advantages 
which he received from his rider's know- 
ledge of the country, was unable to keep 
up with the chace. As he drew his bridle 
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Up with the bitter feeling that his poverty 
excluded him from the favourite recreation 
of his forefathers, and indeed their sole em>i 
ployment when not engaged in military 
pursuits^ he was accosted by a well-mount- 
ed strangeri whO| unobserved, had kepi 
nfear him during tlie earlier part of his ca« 
reer* 

<< Your horse is blown," said the man, 
with a complaisance seldom used in a 
hunting^iield ; ^< Might I crave your ho- 
nour lo make use of mine?" 

«' Sir,** said Ravenswood, more surprised 
tiian pleased at such a proposal, ** I really 
do not know how I have merited such a 
favour at a stranger's hands.'- 

" Never ask a question about it. Master,** 
said Bucklaw, who, with great unwilling- 
ness, had hitherto reined in his own gallant 
steed, not to outride his host and enter, 
tainer. •^ Take the goods the gods pro- 
vide you^ as the great John Dryden says— 
or stay — her^, my friem)^ lend me that 
horse j I see you have been puzzled to rein 
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him up this half hour. I'll take the devil 
out of him for you.-^-Now, Master, da you 
ride inme» which will cairy you like an 
eagle.'' 

And throwing the rein of his own horse 
to the Master of Ravenswood, he sprung^ 
upon that which the stranger resigned to 
him, and continued his career at full 
speed. 

<< Was ever so thoughtless a being/' 
said the Master; '*and yout my friend, 
how could you trust him with your horse ?" 

<* The horse," said the man, << belongs to 
a person who will make your honour, or 
any of your honouraUe friends, naost wel- 
come to him, flesh and fell." 

«^ And the owner's name is — -«» ?" asked 
iP,avenswood. 

** Your honour must excuse me, yau 
will learn that from himaelf-^f you please 
to take your friend's horse, and leave me 
your galloway, I will meet you after the 
fall of the stag, fw I hear they ate blowing 
him at bay." 
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^ I beUeTe^ my friend^ it will be the best 
way to recover your goed borse for yoU)** 
answered Ravenawood ; and mounting the 
nag of his friend Bucklaw, he made aM 
the haate in his power to the spot where the 
blast of the horn announced that the stag's 
career was nearly terminated. 

These jpvial shouts were intermixed with 
the huntsmen's Shouts of << Hy ke a Talbot ! 
Hyke a Teviot ! now^ boys^ now !" and si- 
milar cbeering halloos of the olden hunt* 
ing fields to which the impatient yelling of 
the ho^mdsy now close on the object of 
their pursuit, gave a lively and unremitting 
chorus. The straggling riders began now 
to rally towards the scene of action, col- 
lecting from different points as to a com- 
mem centre. 

3ueklaw kept the stfirt which he had 
gotten, and arrived first at t&e spot, where 
the stag, incapable o( sustaining a more 
prolonged flight, had turned upon the 
houflds, and, in the hunter's phrase, was at 
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bay. With his stately head bettt doiihi, 
liis sides white with foam, his eyes strained 
betwixt rage and terror, the hunted animal 
had now in his turn become an objcict of 
intimidation to his pursuers. The hunters 
came up one by one, and watched an. op- 
portunity to assail him with some advan* 
tage, which, in such circumstances, can 
only be done with caution. The dogs 
stood aloof and bayed loudly, intimating at 
once eagerness and fear, and each of the 
sportsmen seemed to expect that his com- 
rade would take upon him the perilous task 
of assaulting and disabling the animal The 
ground, which was a hollow in the common 
or moor, aiforded little advantage for ap- 
proaching the stag unobserved, and gene- 
ral was the shout of triumph when Buck- 
law, with the dexterity proper to an ac- 
complished cavalier of the day, sprang from 
his horse, and dashing suddenly and swiftly 
at the stag, brought him to the ground by 
a cut on the hind leg, with his short hunt* 



ing sworcL The pack ruahing in upon 
their disaji)led eneoiy^ Boa^ Cttded bis pain- 
ful s^rfigg^p^ afid soleiaiiized Jm fall witli 
their clan|0urrHtbe^u[nter$ will) th^tr boro^ 
and voices whoo^g and blowing a mart, 
;Or dea^^note, which resounded^ far ovor 
the Jdiillc^ft; of the adjacent ocean. 

The iu^ifitiHnaQ then withdraw t^e hounds 
from ^ throttled stagt and on his knee 
presented his. knife to a fair female form, 
on a white palixey, whose terror, or perh^qjM 
her compassioOi had till then kept her at 
some distance She wore a , black silk ri- 
ding maakj which was then a com.aiaii 
fashion, as well for preserving the com* 
plexion from sun and rain, as from an idea 
of decorum, which did not permit a lady to 
appear bare-&Qed while engaged in a bois* 
terous ^ort, and attended by a promiscu- 
ous company. The richness of her dress, 
however, as well as the mettle and form ^f 
her palfrey, together with the sylvan comr 
plime^t paid to her by the huntsman^ 
pointed her out to Bncklaw as the princl^ 



pal pertoo in Ae field. It was w>i nHthout 
a feeling of pity^, approaohkig even to con* 
tempt, tbat tikis enthimastic lianter obser- 
ved her refose the huntsman's knife, pre- 
aented to her for the purpose of making 
the firrt incision in the sta^^ breast, and 
thereby discovekvng the quality ^ the ve- 
Bisoii. He ftsit more than half inclined to 
pay his compliments to her; but itliad been 
Bucklaw^s misfortnne, that his habits of life 
Ihm! not rendered him fkihiliarly acquainted 
with the higher and better classes of fe- 
male society, so that, with all his natural 
audacity, he felt sheepish and bashful When 
it became necessary to address a lady of 
disftiftctiou. 

Taking unto "himself heart of grace (to 
use his own phrase^) he did atlengfli sum- 
mon up resolution enough to ghre the fair 
huntress good time of the day, and trust 
that her sport had answered her expecta- 
tion^ Her answer was very ^courteously 
and modestly expressed, and tesfified some 
gratitude to the gallant cavsdrer, whose ex- 



THC BBflM m JUMMHIfMB. S88 

ploit had terauDtf €d the duMe so adfoidy^ 
when the hoiuuig and himtMieir aeaned 
somewhat at a stand. 

^'^ Uds ^ggtfs and scabbard, madam," 
said i^idclaw, whom this obsenratioft 
brought at once upon his own grouiidt 
^^ there is no difficulty or merit in that 
matter at ail, so that a leUow is not too 
much afiraid of having a pair of antlers in 
his gnta. I have hunted at £orce fif« bun* 
dred timesp madam ; and I newr yet saw 
the stag at bay, by land or water, but I 
durst have gone roundly in on him. It is 
all use and wont, madam ; and Til tell you, 
madam, for all that, it must be done with 
good heed and caution; and you will do 
well, madam, to have your hunting-sword 
both right sharp and double-edged, that 
you may strike either fore-handed or back- 
handed, as yoa see reason, for a hurt with 
a buck's horn is a perilous awl somewhat 
venomous matter." 
^* X am afraid, sir," nid the young lady^ 
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and her smile was learce cmicealed by lier 
' visard, <« I shall have little use for sucji 
careful preparation.'' 

*« But the geutleniaii says very right for 
9i\ that, my lady," said an old huntsman, 
who had listened to Bucklaw's harangue 
with no small edification ; *< and I have 
heard my father say, who was a forester at 
Ae Cabrach, that a wild-boar's gaunch is 
more easily healed than a hurt from the 
deer's* born, for io says the old woods* 
man's rhyme, 

^ If thou be hitft with horn of hart^ it brings thee to 

thybk^; 
Bat toA q£ ho9t shall leeches h^sl-*theieof hare 

lesser fear." 

*^ An I no^ight advise," continued^ Buck- 
law, who was now in his elem^at, and de- 
sirous of assuming the whde managementy 
** as the hounds are surbated and weary, 
the head^of the stag should be cabaged in 
order to reward them j and if I may pre- 



diume to speak, the hont$man» who is to 
break np the stag, ought to drink to your 
good ladyship's health a good lusty bipker 
•of ale, or a tass of brandy y for if he tweaks 
liim up without drinking, the venison wiU 
not keep well." 

This. very agreeable prescription recei* 
ved, as wiU foe readily believed, all accep- 
tation from the huntsman, who ia requital 
offered to Bucklaw the compliment of his 
Jcnife, which the. young lady had declined* 
This polite proffer was seconded by his 
mistress* 

<< I believe, sir,'' said she, withdrawing 
herself from the circle, " that my father, 
for whose amusement Lord Bittlebrain's 
hounds have been out to>day; will readily 
surrender all care of these matters to a 
gentleman of your experience.'* 

Then, bending grac^ully from her horsey 
she wished him good morning; and attends 
ed by one or two domestics, who seemed 
immediately attached to her service, retired 
from the scene of action, to which Bucklaw^ 
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too much delighte<} with an opportunity of 
displaying his wood-crafl to care about maa 
or woman either, paid little attention ; but 
was soon stript to his doublet, with tueked- 
up sleeves, and naked arms up to the elbows 
in blood and grease, slashing, cutting, hack- 
ing, and hewing, with the precision of Sir 
Tlistrem himself, and wrangling and dis- 
puting with all around him concerDtng 
nombles, briskets, flankards, and raven- 
bones, then usual terms of the art of hunt- 
ing, or of butchery, whichever the reader 
chuses to call it, which are now probably 
antiquated. 

When Ravenswood, who followed a short 
space behind his friend, saw that the stag 
bad fallen, his temporary ardour for tbe 
cbace gave way to that feeling of reluc- 
tance which he felt, at encountering in his 
fallen fortunes the gaze whether of equals 
or inferiors. He reined up his horse on 
the top of a gentle eminence, from which 
he observed the busy and gay scene be- 
neath him, and heard the whoops of the 
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fauHtamen gaily mingled with the cry of 
the dogs, and the neigibing and trampling 
of the horses. But these jovial sounds fell 
sadly on the ear of. the ruined nobleman^ 
The chace, with all ita train of excitatjon9» 
has ever since feudal times been accounted 
the almost exclusive privilege of the aristo* 
cracy, and was anciently their chief em« 
ployment in times of peace. Tt]fae sense 
that he was excluded by his situation from 
enjoying the sylvan sporty which his. rank 
assigned to him as a spedal prerogattve» 
and th^ feeling that new men were now 
exerci^ng it over the downa^ whidi had 
been jealously reserved by his ancestors for 
their own amuaement^ while he^. the heir of 
the domain, was fain to hoM himself at a 
distance from their party, awakened reflec* 
tions calculated to dej^ess deeply a mind 
Hke Ravenswood's, which was naturally con- 
templative and melancholy. His prid^ 
however, soon. shook off this feeliag of de« 
jection, and it gave way ioiinpatieiice up- 
on finding that his volatile friend Bucklaw 
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seemed in W hurry to return with his bor^ 
rowed st^edi which Ravetiswood, before 
leaving the field, wished to see restored to 
the obliging owner. As he wa6 about to 
move towards tfie groupe of assembled 
huntsmen, he was joined by a horsemaoi 
who like himself had kept aloof during the 
fall of the deer. 

This personage seemed stricken in years. 
He wore a scarlet cloak, buttoning high 
upon his face; and his bat was unlooped 
:and slouched^ probably by way of defence 
against the weather. His horse, a strong 
and steady palfrey, was calculated for a 
rider who proposed to witness the ^brt of 
the day, rather than to share it. An at- 
tendant waited at some distance, and the 
whole equipment was that of an elderly 
gentleman of rank and fashion. He ac- 
costed Ravenswood very ^itely, but not 
without some embarrassment. • ^* You seem 
a gallant young gentleman, siri" be said, 
^ and yet appear as indififerent to this brave 
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«port as if you had my load of years on your 
shoulders/* 

^ I have followed the sport with more 
spirit on other ocoasioiis>'' replied the Mas- 
ter ; ^^. at present late events in my family 
must be my apoh)gy— -and besides," be 
added, ^< I was but iudiffereptly mounted 
at the beginning of the sporU'* 

<♦ I think," said the stranger, " one of 
my attendants had the sense to accommo- 
date your friend with a horsie." 

" I was much indebted to his politeness 
and yours," replied Ravenswood. ** My 
friend is Mr Hayston of Buck law, whom I 
dare say you will be sure U) find in the 
thick of (he keenest sportsmen* He will 
return, your servant's horse, and take my 
poney iq exchaoge-T-and will add,** he. con* 
eluded, tuorniog his horse's head from the 
stsanger, <' bis be^^ acknowledgments to 
mine for the acQOQli^qid^tion." 

The Master of Bavenswood having thus 
expressed himself^ began to move home*- 
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war^, with the maimer of one v^ho has tt* 
ken leave of his company. But the atran* 
ger was not so to be shaken off. He turned 
his horse at the same time, and rode in the 
same direction so near to tbe Master, that, 
without out-riding iiim, which the farmal 
civility of the time, and the respect due to 
the stranger's age and recent civility, would 
have rendered improper, be coidd not easi- 
ly esci^e from his company. 

The stranger did not long remain silent 
^ This then/' be said, ^' is the ancient Cas- 
tle of Wolf's Crag, often mentlraed in the 
Scottish records," looking to the old tower 
then darkening under the influence of a 
^ormy cloud, that formed its back ground; 
fi^ at the distance of a short mile, the chace 
having been circuitous bad brought the 
hunters back nearly to the point which 
they had attained when Ravenswood and 
Bucklaw set forth to join them. 
. Ravenswood answered this observation 
with a cold and distant assent 
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- « It was, as I have heard," continued the 
stranger, unabashed by his coldness, '« one 
of the most early possessions of the honour, 
able family of Ravenswood." 

** Their earliest possession," answered 
the Master, » and probably their latest * 

" I— T— I should hope not, sir," answer- 
ed the stranger, clearing his voice with 
more than one cough, and making an effort 
to overcome a certain degree of hesitation, 
— «• Scotland knows what she owes to thig 
ancient family, and remembers their fre- 
quent and honourable achievements. I 
have little doubt, that, were it properly re- 
presented to her m^esty that so ancient and 
noWe a family were subjected to dilapida- 
tion— I mean to decay— means might be 
found, ad re-ad^andam anHquam do. 
munf 

*' I will save you the trouble, sir, of dis 
cussing this point farther," said the Master 
haughtily. " I am the heir of that unfor- 
tunate House— I am the Master of Ravens- 
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wood-^— and you, sir, who seem to be a gen- 
tleman of fashion and education, must be 
sensible, that the next mortification after 
being unhappy, is the being loaded with 
tmdesired commiseration.^' 

•* I beg your pardon, sir/* said the elder 
liorseman — *^ I did not know — I am sen- 
sible I ought not to have mentioned — ^no- 
thing could be farther from my thoughts 
than to suppose" 

^< There are no apologies necessary, sir,* 
answered Ravenswood, "for here, I suppose, 
our roads separate, and I assure you that 
we part in perfect equanimity on my side.* 

As spewing these words, he directed 
bis horse's head towards a narrow cause- 
way, the ancient approach to WolPs Crag, 
of which it might be truly said, in the 
words of the Bard of Hope, that 

,- — '^ Frequented by few was the grass-cover'd road. 
Where the hunter o^ deer a^d the warrior trode. 
To his hills that encircle the Beau" 

But ere he could disengage himself from 
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his companion, the young lady we have al- 

■ 

ready mentioned came up to join the stran- 
ger, foUo^^ed by her servants. 

" Daughter,** said the stranger to the 
masked damsel, ^< this is the Master of Ra- 
vens wood.** 

It would have been natural that the gen- 
tleman should have replied to this intro- 
duction ; but there was something in the 
graceful form and retiring modesty of the 
female to whom he was thus presented, 
which not only prevented him from enqui- 
ring to whom, and by whom, the annuncia- 
tion had been made, but which even for 
the time struck liim absolutely mute. At 
this moment the cloud which had long 
lowered above the height on which Wolfs 
Crag is situated, and which now, as it ad- 
vanced, spread itself in darker and denser 
folds both ovier land and sea, hiding the 
distant objects and obscuring those which 
were nearer, turning the sea to a leaden 
complexion, and the heath to a darker 
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brown, began now, by one or two distant 
peals» to announce the thunders with which 
it was fraught ; while two flashes of light- 
'ningy following each other very closely^ 
shewed in the distance the grey tufrets of 
Wolfs Crag, and, more nearly, the rolling 
billows of the sea, crested suddenly ^^ith 
red and dazzling light. 

The horse of the fair huntress shewed 
symptoms of impatience and restiveness, and 
it became impossible for Ravenswood, as 
a man or a gentleman, to leave her abruptly 
to the care of an aged father or her menial 
attendants. He was, or believed himself, ob- 
liged in courtesy to take hold of her bridle, 
and assist her in managing the unruly ani- 
ipaL While he was thus engaged, the old 
gentleman observed that the storm seemed 
to increase*— that they were far from Lord 
Bittlebrain's, whose guests they were for 
the present-— and that he would be obliged 
to the Master of Ravenswood to point bim 
the way to the nearest place of refuge 
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from the storm. At the same time he cost 
a v^istful and embarrassed look towards the 
Tower df Wolfs Crag, which seemed to 
render it almost impossible for the owner 
to avoid offering an old man and a lady, 
in such an emergency, the temporary use 
of his house. Indeed, the condition of the 
young huntress rendered this courtesy in- 
dispensable ; for, in the course oPthe ser- 
vices which he rendered, he could not but 
perceive that she trembled much, and was 
extremely agitated, from her apprehen- 
sions, doubtless, of the coming storm. 

I know not if the Master of Ravens- 
v^ood shared her terrors, but he was not 
entirely free from something like a similar 
disorder of nerves, as he observed, " The 
Tower of WolPs Crag has nothing to 
offer beyond the shelter of its roof, but if 
that can be acceptable at such a moment" — 
he paused, as if the rest of the invitation 
stuck in his throat. But the old gentle- 
man, his self constituted companion, did 
not allow him to recede from the.invita- 
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lion, which he had rather suffered to be 
implied than directly expressed. 

** The storm/' said the stranger^ " must 
be an apology for waiving ceremony — his 
daughter's health was weak— ^she had su£l 
fered much from a recent alarm — ^he trust- 
ed their intrusion on the Master of Ravens- 
wood'd hospitality would not be altogether 
unpardonable in the circumstances of the 
case — ^his child's safety must be dearer to 
Him than ceremony.^ 

There was no room to retreat The 
Master of Ravenswood led the way, con- 
tinuing to keep hold of the lady^s bridle to 
prevent her horse from starting at some 
unexpected explosion of thunder^ He was 
not so bewildered in his own hurried re- 
. flections, but what he remarked, that the 
deadly paleness which had occupied her 
neck and temples, and such of her fea- 
tures as the riding-mask leil exposed, gave 
plape to a deep and rosy . suffusion ; and 
he felt with embarrassment that a flush 
was by tacit sympathy excited in his own 
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qheeks. The strairger, \ritb watchfulness 
which he disguised under apprehensions 
for the safety of his daughter, continued 
to observe the expression of the Master's 
countenance as they ascended the hill to 
Wolf's Crag. When they stood in front of 
that ancient fortress, Ravenswood's emo- 
tions were of a very complicated descrip- 
tion }^ and as he led the way inM the rude 
court-yard, and halloo'd to Caleb to give 
attendance, there was a tone of sternness, 
almost of fierceness, which seemed some- 
what alien from the courtesies of one who 
is receiving honoured guBsts.^ 

Caleb came, and not the paleness of the 
fair stranger at the first approach of the 
tbunderr nor the paleness of any other 
perscNiy in any other circumstances what- 
soever, equalled that which overcame the 
thin cheeks of the disconsdate seneschal, 
* when he beheld this accession of guests to 
the castle, and reflected that the dinger 
hour was fast approaching* *^ Is he daft V* 
he muttered to himselftr— ^^ is^ he dean da& 
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a'tbegither, to bring lords and leddies, and 
a host of folks bebint them, and twal-o". 
clock chappit?* Then approaching the 
Master, he craved pardon for having per- 
mitted tlie rest of his people to go out to 
see the hunt, observing, that ** they wad 
never think of his lordship coming back 
till mirk night, and that he dreaded they 
might play the truant.** 

" Silence, Balderstone !'* said Ravens- 
wood sternly j *• your folly is unseasonable. 
~-Sir and madam,'' he said, turning to his 
guests, << this old man, and a yet older 
and more imbecile female domestic, form 
xny whole retinue. Our means of refresh- 
ing you are more scanty than even so mi* 
serable a retinue, and a dwelling so dilapi* 
dated, might seem to promise you ; but» 
such as they may chance to be, you may 
command them." 

Thd elder stranger, struck with the ruin- 
ed and even savage appearance of the tow- 
er, rendered still more disconsolate by the 
lowering and gloomy sky, and perhaps not 
altogether unmoved by the grave and de* 



THE BRIDE OF LAMUERMOOIU 249 

termined voice in which their host address- 
ed theiDi looked round him anxiously^ as 
if he half repented the readiness with which 
he had accepted the offered hospitality. 
But there was now no opportunity of re- 
ceding from the situation in which he had 
placed himsel£ 

As for Caleb, he was so utterly stunned 
by his master's public and unqualified ac- 
knowledgment of the nakedness of the land, 
that for two minutes he could only mutter 
within his hebdomadal beard, which had 
not felt the razor for six days, ** He's 
daft — clean daft — ^red wud, and awa' wi*t ! 
But de'it hae Caleb Balderstone," said he, 
collecting his powers of invention and re* 
source, *• if the family shall lose credit, if 
he were as mad as the seven wise masters." 
He then boldly advanced, and in spite of 
his master's frowns and impatience, gravely 
asked, '**if he should not serve up some 
slight refection for the young leddy, and a 
glass of tokay, or old sack — or"— ■ 

<< Truce to this ill timed foolery/' said 

L2 
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the Master, sternly — " put the horses into 
the stable, and interrupt us no more i/^ith 
your absurdities." 

«* Your honour's pleasure is tp be obeyed 
aboon'a' things,** said Caleb ; " neverthcr 
Jess, as for the sack and tokay which, it is 
not your noble guest's pleasure to accept" — 

But here the voice of Bucklaw, heard 
even above the clattering of hoofs and 
braying of horns witlv which it mingled, 
announced that he was scaling the path- 
way to the tower at the head of the greater 
part of the gallant hunting train. 

^* The de'il be in me," said Caleb, taking 
heart in spite of this new invasion of Phi- 
listines, " if they shall beat me yet. The 
hellicat ne'er-do-weel ! — to bring such a 
crew here, that will expect to find brandy 
as plenty as ditch-water, and he kenning 
sae absolutely the case in whilk we stand 
for the present. But I trow, could I get 
rid of these gaping gowks of flunkies that 
hae won into the court-yard at the back of 
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their betters, as mooy a man gets prefer- 
menti I could make a* right yet." 

The measures which he took to execute 
this dauntless resolution,, the reader sliall 
learn in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTiER IX. 

1 

With throat unslaked, with black Ups baked. 

Agape th^ heard him call ; 
Gramercy they for joy did grin. 
And all at once their breath drew in 

As they had been drinking all. 

CoLEaJDGB's ** Rime of the Ancient Mariner J* 

Hayston of Bucklaw was one of the 
thoughtless class who never hesitatebetween 
their friend and their jest When it was 
announced that the principal persons of the 
chace had taken their route towards WolTs 
Crag, the huntsmen, as a point of civility, 
offered to transfer the venison to that man- 
sion, a profier which was readily accepted 
by Bucklaw, who thought much of the as« 
tonishment which their arrival in full body 
would occasion poor old Caleb Balderstone, 
and very little of the dilemma to which he 

9 
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was about to expose his friend the Mast€(fi 
so ill circumstanced to receive such a par^ 
ty. But in old Caleb he had to do with a 
crafty and alert antagonist, prompt at sup- 
plying, upon all emergencies, evasions and 
excuses suitable, as he thought, to the dig- 
nity of the family. 

** Praise be blessed !'' said Caleb to him« 
self, '* ae leaf of the muckle gate has been 
swung to wi' yestreen*s wind, and I think I 
can manage to shut the ither." 

But he was desirous, like a prudent go- 
vernor^ at the same time to get rid, if pos- 
sible, of the internal enemy, in which light 
he considered almost every one who eat 
and drank, ere he took measures to exclude 
those whom their jocund noise now pro- 
nounced to be near at hand. He waited^ 
therefore, with impatience until his master 
had shewn his two principal guests into the 
tower, and then commenced his operations. 

/< I think,** said he to the stranger menials, 
<« that, as they are bringing the stages head 
to the castle in all honour, we, who are 
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in-dwdlers^ should receive Uiem at the 

The unwary grooms had nb sooner fiur- 
ried out, in compliance with this insidious 
hint, than one folding^door of the ancient 
gate being already closed by the wind, as 
has been already intimated,, honest Caleb 
lost no time in diiutting the other with a 
clang, which resounded frdm donjon^ vault 
to- battlement* Having thus* secured the 
pass, he forthwith indulged the excluded 
huntsmen in brief parley, from a small pro- 
jecthig window, or shot-hole, through which, 
in former days^ the warders were wont to 
reconnoitre those who presented themselves 
before the gates. He gave them to under- 
stand^ in a short and pithy speech, that the 
gate of the Castle was never on any ac- 
count opened during meal-times-^that his 
honour, the Master of Ravens wood^ and 
)»ome guests of quality, had just sat down 
to diDner-^that there was e:&cellent brandy 
at the hostler- wife's at Wolf's-hope down be- 
low---4Mid he hekl out some obscure hope 
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tbat the reckoning wonld be discharged by 
the Master y but this was uttered in a very 
dubious and oracular strain, for, like Louis 
XIV., Caleb Balderstone hesitated to carry 
finesse so far as direct falsehood, and was 
content to deceive, if possible, without di* 
rectly lying*. 

This annunciation was received with sur- 
prise by some, with laughter by others^ and 
with dismay by the expelled lacqueys, who 
endeavoured to demonstrate that their right 
of re-admission, for the purpose of waiting 
upon their master and mistress, was at least 
indisputable. But Caleb was not in a. hu- 
mour to understand or admit any distinc- 
tions» He stuck to his original proposition 
with thatdo^ed, but copvenient pertina- 
city, which is armed against all conviction 
and deaf -to all reasoning. Bucklaw now 
came from the rear of the party, and de- 
mailded admittance in a very angry tone. 
But the resolution of Caleb' was immo- 
vable* , 

" If the king on the throne were at the 
gate,*' he declared, <* that his ten fingers 
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fthould never open it contrair to the esta- 
blished use and wont of the family of Ra^ 
venswood, and his duty as their head- ser- 
vant.** 

Bucklaw was now extremely incensed, 
and with more oaths and curses than we 
care to repeat, declared himself most un« 
worthily treated, and demanded perempto- 
rily to speak with the Master of Ravens* 
"wood himself. But to this also Caleb turn- 
ed a deaf ear. 

^< He's as soon a-bleeze as a tap of tow 
the lad Bucklaw,** he said, *< but the de'il 
of ony master*s face he shall see till he has 
sleepit and waken*d on'L He*ll ken him- 
sel better the morn's morning. It sets the 
like of htm, to be bringing a crew of 
drunken hunters here, when he kens there 
is but little preparation to sicken his aiii 
drought." And he disappeared from the 
window, leaving them all to digest their ex- 
clusion as they best might. 

But another person, of whose presence 
Caleb, in the animation of the debate, was 



'j^ 



THE BRIDE OF LAMHERMOOR. £57 

noi awarCi had listened in silence to its pro- 
gress. This was the principal domestic of 
the stranger— a man of trust and conse- 
quence—the same, who, in the hunting- 
field, had accommodated Bucklaw with the 
use of his horse. He was in the stable 
when Caleb had contrived the expulsion 
of his fellow-servants, and thus avoided 
sharing the same fate from which his per- 
sonal importance WQuld certainly not have 
otherwise saved him. 

This personage perceived the manoeuvre 
of C^leb, easily appreciated the motive of 
his conduct, and knowing his master's in- 
tentions towards the family of Ravenswood, 
had no difficulty as to the line of conduct 
he ought to adopt. He took the place of 
Caleb (un perceived by the latter,) at the 
post of audience which he had jiist left, 
and announced to the assembled domestics, 
*< that it was his master's pleasure that 
Lord Bittlebrain's retinue and his own 
should go down to the adjacent change- 
house, and call for what refreshments they 
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m^ht have occasion for, and he should 
take care to discharge the lawing/' 

The joUy troop of huntsmen retired from 
the inhospitable gate of Woirs Crag, exe- 
crating, as they descended the steep path- 
way , the niggard and unworthy disposition 
of the proprietor 9 and damning, with more 
than sylvan licence, both the castle and its 
inhabitants. Bucklaw^ with many qualities 
which would haire made him a man of worth 
and judgment in more favourable circum- 
stances, had been so utterly neglected in 
point of education, that he was apt to 
think and feel iiccording to the ideas of 
the companicMsa of bis pleasures. The 
praisesr which had recently been heaped 
upon himself he contrasted with the gene- 
ral abuse now levelled against Ravenswood 
-^he recalled to his mind the dull and mo- 
notonous days he had spent in the tower 
of WolTs Crag, compared with the jovial- 
ity of his usual life — he felt» with great 
indignation, his^ exclusion &om the castle, 
which he considered as a gross affiront^ and 

S 
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every minted feeltog led him to break off 
the union whidi he had &rmed with the 
Master of RaveiitMPOod. 

On arriving at the Change-house of the 
village of Wolf'shope, he unexpectedly 
met t^ith an old acquaintance just alight- 
ing from his horse. This was ao other 
than the very respectable Captain Craig- 
engelt, who immediately came up to him, 
and, without appearing to retain any re- 
collection of the indifferent terms on which 
they h^d parted, shoc^ him by the hand 
in tlie warmest manner possibte* A warm 
grasp of the haad was what Bucklaw 
could never help returning with cordir 
ality, and no sooner had Craigengelt felt 
the pressure of his fingers than he knew 
the terms on* which he stood with him. 

" Long life to you, Bucklaw," he ex- 
claimed 'y. << there's life for honest folks in 
this bad world yeti" 

The Jacobites sU; this period, with: what 
propriety I know not,, used, it most be no- 
ticed, the term of honest men as peculiarly 
descriptive of their own party. 
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«< Ay, and for otliers besides, it seemSi^ 
answered Bucklaw ; *^ otherways how came 
you to venture hither, nck^e Captain ?" 

« Who— I ?-— I am as free as the wind at 
Martinmas, that pays neither land-rent nor 
** annual ; all is explained— ^U settled with 
the honest old drivellers yonder of Auld 
Reekie— Pooh I pooh ! they dared not 
keep me a week of days in durance. A 
certain person has better friends among 
them than you wot of, and can serve a 
friend when it is least likely." 

•• Pshaw t'* answered Hayston, who per- 
fectly knew and thoroughly despised the 
character of this man, " none of your cog- 
ging gibberish — ^tell me truly, are you at 
liberty and in safety ?" 

^< Free and safe as a whig baitlie oh the 
causeway of his own borough, or a canting 
presbyterian minister in his own pulpit-* 
and I came to tell you that you need not 
remain in biding any longer/*^ 

" Then I suppose you call yourself my 
friend. Captain Craigengelt P* said Bucklaw. 

" Friend f' replied Craigengelt, " my 
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cock of the pit? why,! am thy very Achates, 
msLUf as 1 have heard scholars say-— hand 
and glove-^bark and tree— thine to life and 
death." 

^< rU try that in a moment," s^Ud Buck- 
law. ^< Thou art never without money, 
however thou comest by it'-^Lend me 
two pieces to wash the dust out of these 
honest fellows' throats, in the first place, 
and then"— — - 

•* Two pieces ?"— twenty are at thy ser- 
vice, my lad<— and twenty to back them*" 

^' Aye— -say you so f" said Bucklaw, pau- 
sing, for his natural penetration led him to 
suspect some extraordinary motive lay 
couched under such an excess of genero- 
sity. <* Craigengelt, you are either an ho- 
nest fellow in right good earnest, and I 
scarce know how to believe thatp— or you 
are cleverer than I took you for, and I 
scarce know how to believe that either." 
, *• Uun n'empeehe pan Vautre^' said Craig- 
engelt, ** touch and try— the gold is good 
as ever was weighed^" 
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He put a quantity of gold pieces into 
Buckla^r^s hand, which he thrust into his 
pocket without either counting or looking 
at them, only observing, *• that he was so 
circumstanced that he must enlisst» though 
the devil offered the press-money;'* and 
then turning to the huntsmen; Tie called 
out, *^ Come along, my lads — all is at my 
cost" 

«* Long life to Bucklaw !** i^outed the 
men of the chase. 

<^ And d n to him that takes his share 
of the sport, and leaves the hunters as dry 
as a drum-head," added another, by way 
of cotx>llary. 

*« The house of Ravenswood was ance a 
gude and an honourable house in this land/* 
said an old man, ** but it's lost its credit 
this day, and the Master has shewn himself 
no better than a greedy cullion." 

And with this conclusion, which was un- 
animously agreed to by all who heard it, 
they rushed tumultuously into the house of 
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entertainment^ wkcre they revelled till a 
late hour. The jovial temper of Bucklaw 
seldom permitted him to be nice in the 
choice of his associates ; and on the pre- 
sent occasion, when his joyous debauch re- 
ceived additional zest fronpi the interven- 
tion of an unusual space of sobriety, and 
almost abstinence, he was as happy in lead- 
ing the revels, as if his comrades had been 
sons of princes. ' Craigengelt had his own 
purposes, in fooling him up to the top of 
his bent; and having some low humour, 
much impudence, and the power of sing- 
ing^ a good «ong, understanding besides 
thoroughly the disposition of his regained 
associate, he readily succeeded in invol^ 
ving him bumper-deep in the festivity of 
the meeting. 

A very different* scene was in the mean- 
time passing in the tower of WplPs Crag. 
When the Master of Ravenswood left the 
court-yard, too much busied with his own 
perplexed reflections to pay attention to^ 
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the manomv re of Cadeb» he udiered his 
guestfl into the gceat hall of the castle. 

The indefatigable Baidecstoae^ ^ho, from 
choice or hafait» w<»ked cm from monaog 
to night, had, by degree clearai this de- 
floUte apartment of the confused reliqaes 
of the funeral banquet, and restored it to 
some order. But not all his skill aad la- 
bour, in disposing to advantage the little 
furniture which remained, could remove 
the dark and discongolate abearance of 
those ancient and disfurnished walls. The 
narrow windows, flanked by de^ inden- 
tures into Uie wall, seemed formed rather 
to exclude than to admit tbe cheerful light ; 
and the heavy and gloomy appearance of 
the tfaunder«sky added still further to the 
obscurity. 

As Ravenswood,, with the grace of a 
gallant of that pemd, but not without a 
certain stiffness and embarrassment c^ man* 
ners, handed the young lady to the upper 
end of tbe apartmeut, her fathw rMprained 
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standing more n^ar to the door^ as if about 
to disengage himself from his hat and cloak* 
At this moment the clang of the portal was 
heard» a sound at which the stranger start* 
edy stepped hastily to the window, and 
looked with an air of alarm at Ravens* 
wood, when he saw that the gate of the 
court was shut, and his domestics ex- 
cluded. 

^^ You have nothing to fear, sir," said 
Ravenswood, gravely } *< this roof retains 
the means of giving protection, though not 
welcome. Methinks," he added, ** it is time 
that I should know who they are that have 
thus highly honoured my ruined dwelling r" 

The young lady remained silent and mo* 
tionless, and the father, to whom the ques* 
tion was more directly addressed, seeme4 
in the situation <rf' a performer who has 
ventured to take upon himself a part which 
he finds himself unable to perform, and 
who comes to a pause when it is most to 
be expected that he should speak* While 

vot. I. M 
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he endeavoured to cover his embarrass- 
ment with the exterior ceremonials of a 
i¥eU*bred demeanour, it was obvious^ that 
HI making his bow, one foot shuffled for* 
wardj as if to advance — ^the other backward, 
as if with the purpose of escape^^and «s 
he undid the cape of liis coat, land raised 
his beaver from his face, his ifingers fum« 
bled as if the one had been linked with 
rusted iron, or the other had weigted equal 
with a stone of lead. The darkness of the 
sky seemed to increase, as if to supply the 
want of those mufflings which he laid aside 
with such evident reluctance* The impa* 
tience of Ravenswood increased also in 
proportion to the delay of the strangeft 
and he appeared to labour und^* agita* 
tion, though probably from a very different 
cause. He laboured to restrain his desire 
to speak, while the stranger, to all appear* 
ance, was at a loss for words to express 
what he felt it nepessary to say. At length 
Ravenswood's impatience broke the bounds 
he had imposed upon it. 
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« I perceive," he said, " that Sir Wil- 
tiam Ashton is unwillipg to announce him- 
sdf in the Castle of Wolf's Crag.'' 

•« I had hoped it was unnecessary," said 
the inord Keeper, relieved from his silence, 
as a spectre by the^voice of the exorcist ; 
« and I am obliged to you. Master of Ra« 
venswood, for breaking the ice at once, 

ft 

where circumstances — unhappy circum* 
stances let me. call thenqi^-^rendered self* 
introduction peculiarly awkward.*' 

** And I am not then," said the Master 
of Ravenswood, gravely, " to consider the 
honour of this visit as purely accidentaL" 

•« Let us distinguish a little,"— -said the 
Keeper, assuming an app^rance of eaae 
v^hich perhaps his heart was a stranger^o ; 
" this is an honour which I have eagerly 
desired for some time, but which I might 
never have obtained, save for the accident 
of the storm. My daughter and I are alike 
grateful for this opportunity of thanking 
the brave man, to \Khom she owes her life 
and I mine/' 
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The hatred which divided the great fa- 
niilies in the feudal times had lost little of 
its bitterness, though it no longer express- 
ed itself in deeds of open violence. Not 
the feelings which Ravenswood had begun 
to entertain towards Lucy Ash ton, not the 
hospitality due to his guests, were able en- 
tirely to subdue, tiiough they warmly corn- 
batted, the deep passions which arose with- 
in him, at beholding his father's foe standing 
in the hall of the family of which he had In 
a great measure accelerated the ruin. His 
looks glanced from i]^e father to the daugh- 
ter with an irresolution, of which Sir WA- 
liam Ashton did not think it proper to 
await the conclusion. He had now disem- 
barrassed himself of his riding-dress, and 
.walkmg up to 'his daughter, he undid the 
fastening of her mask* 

«* Lucy, vsy love,'' he said, raising her, 
a^d leading her towards Ravenswood, 
*^lay aside your mask, and let i» express 
our gratitude to the Master openly and 
barefaced." 




. 



*h*iw»*i 



THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 269 

^ If he. will condescend to accept it," 
was all that Lucy uttered, but in a tone so 
sweetly modulated, and tvhich seemed to 
imply at once a feeling and a forgiving of the 
cdid reception to which they were exposed, 
that, coming from a creature so innocent 
and so beautiful, her words cut Ravens- 
wood to the very heart for his harshness. He 
muttered something of surprise, t^omething 
of confusion, and^ ending with a warm atid 
eager expression of his happiness at being 
able to afibrd her shelter under his roof, he 

. saluted her, as the ceremonial of the tia\e 
enjoined upon such occasions. Their cheeks 
^ad touched and were withdrawn i^om eaqh 
other-«-Bavenswood had not quitted the 

. hand which he had taken in kindly cour- 
tesy—a blush which attached mpre conse- 
quence by far than was usual td such cere- 
mony still mantled on Lucy Ashton's beau- 
tiful cheek, when the apartment was sud- 
denly illuminate^ by a flash of lightning, 
which seemed absolutely to swallow the 
darkness ^ the h^all. Every object might 
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have been for aa instant seen distiQct})v 
The slight and hal&sinking form of Luey 
Ashton, the well-proportioned and stately 
figure of Rav^iswood, his daik foatuieSy 
and the fiery, yet irresolute expressioa of 
his eyes,— the old arms and scutcheons 
which hung on the walls of the apidrtment, 
were for an instant distinctly visible to the 
Keeper by a strong red brilliant glare of 
lights Its disa{^earance was akaost in* 
atantly fdlowed by a burst d* thunder, for 
the storm-cloud was v^y near the isast)e ; 
judd the peal waa so sudden and dreadlidy 
that the (M tower rocked to its founda- 
tion^ and eveiy inmate cimduded it was 
ffilling upon them. The soOt, which had 
fiot been disturbed for centmies^ showered 
^d^wB the huge tunnelled cbimnies-^iB^e 
Mdd dust flew in elouds from the waU; and 
whether the lightning had actually fitruok 
the castle^ or whether through the violet 
concussion of the air, severd heavy stones 
were hurled from the mouldering battle* 
onents into the roaring sea beneath. It 
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might seem as if the ancient founder of the 
castle '-were bestriding the thunder.storm, 
and proclaiming his displeasure at tlie re-i 
o<»ciliation of his descendant with the ene^, 
my of his house. 

The consteroation was general, and it re« 
quired the efforts of both the Lord Keeper 
and Ravenswood to keep Lucy from faint- 
ing. Thus was the Master a second time 
engaged in the most delicate and danger^ 
ous of all tasks, that of afibrding support 
and assistance to a. beautiful and helpless 
being, whose idea, as seen before in a simk 
lar situation, had already beconfe a favour- 
ite of his imagination^ both when awake 
and when slumbering. If the Gremus 6f 
tte House really condemned a union btt- 
twixt the Master and his fitir guest, tile 
means by which he expressed his senti* 
ments were as unhappily chosen as if he 

had been a mere mortal. The train of lit* 
tie attentions, absolutely necessary to soowr 

the young lady's mind, and aid her in com- 

posingher spirits, necessarily threw the Mas- 
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ter of RaveDswood into such an intercourse 
with her father, as was calculated^for the mo- 
ment at I east, to break down the baprier of feu- 
dal enmity which divided them« To express 
himself churlishly, or even coldly, towards 
an old man, whose daughter (and suei a 
daughter) lay before them, overpowered 
with natural terror— and all this under his 
own roof— *the thing was impossible ; and 
by the time that Lucy, extending a hand 
to each, was able to thank them for their 
kindness, the Master felt that bis senti- 
ments of hostility towards the Lord Keep^ 
er were by no means those most predomi« 
nant in his bosom. 

The weather, her state of health, the 
absence of her attendants,, all preveut- 
ed the possibility of Lucy Ashton renew* 
ing her journey to Bittlebrains - House^ 
which was full five miles distant ; and the 

Master of Ravenswood could not but, in 
«.^u<.ftMvi4 vvuttt:9y, uncr me sneiccr ot his 

roof for the rest of the day and for the 

night. But a flush of less soil expression^ 
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a look much more habitual to his features, 
resumed predominance when he mentioned 
how meanly he was provided for the enter- 
tainment of his guests. 

" Do not mention deficiencies," said the 
Lord Keeper, eager to interrupt him* and 
prevent his resuming an alarming topic ; 
*• you are designed for the continent, and 
your house is probably for the present un- 
furnished. All this we understand ; but if 
you mention inconvenience, you will ob* 
lige us to seek accommodations in the ham-* 
let.'^ 

As the Master of Ravenswood was about 
to reply, the door of the hall opened, and 
Caleb Balderstone rushed in. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Let them hwe meat enough, woman— half « b^ ; 
There be old rotten pScbardfr— put Chem off tdo; 
'^Tia but a little new aaointiDg of them, 
Axd a strong onion, that confounds the sai^our. 

The thunder43ote) which had stunned all 
y9ho were within beariag of it, had only 
served to awaken the bold and inventive 
genius of the flower of MajcHrs-Domo* Al- 
most before the clatter bad ceased, and 
while there was yet scarce an assurance 
whether the castle was standing or falJing, 
Caleb exclaimed, *« Heavens be praised la- 
this comes to hand like the boul of a pint- 
stoup,** He then barred the kitchen door 
in the face of the Lord Keeper's servant, 
whom he perceived returning from the par- 
ty at the gate, and muttering, ^' how the 
de'il came he in ?-«-but de'il may care— 
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Mysie, what are ye sitting shaking and 
greeting in the chimney- nuik for ? Come 
here — or stay where ye are, and skirl as 
loud as ye can — iV^ a* ye're guid for— I say, 
ye aulddeevil» skirl-^skiri— louder — louder 
•^-^ woman i~^ar the gentles hear ye in the 
ha' — I have heard ye as far off as the Bass 
for a less matter. And stay — down wi' 
thai: crockery"— 

And with a sweejHOg blow, he threw: 
down from a shelf some articles of pewter 
and earthen ware. He exalted his voice 
amid the clatter, shou^tit^ and roaritig in a 
manner which chai^d Mysie's hysterical 
apprehensions of the thunder into fears.that 
her old fellow* servant wa^ g^ne distracted* ^ 
<' He has dung down a' the bits p' pigs 
tod~»the only thing we had left to hand ^ a 
soup milk-— and he has spilt the batted 
kitt that was for the Master's dinnec* Mer- 
cy save us, the auld man's ga'en wud wi' 
the ifaunner !" 

** Haud your tongue^ ye b— — ," said 
Caleb, in the impetuous aiMl oy^xbearihg 
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triumph of successful iqvention, ** a's pro- 
vided now — dinner and a' thing — ^the thun- 
ner*s done a* in a clap of a hand !"-— 

<* Puir man, he*8 muckle astray/' said 
M}'sie^ looking at bim with a mixture of 
pity and alarm ; <* I wish he may ever come 
hame to himsell again.*' 

" Here, ye auld doited deevil/' said Ca- 
leb, still exulting in his extricatioa from a 
dilemma which seemed insurmountable; 
<' keep the strange man out oi the kitchen 
— ^swear the thumier came down the chim- 
ley, and spcMled the best dinner ye ever 
dressod — ^beef'-^4»coii — kid^ark«4evecet 
»— wild* fowl-— venison, and what not Lay 
jt.on thick, and miffex mind expeaces. 
I'll awa* up to the ha'^^-^make a^ the ccmfu* 
sion ye can— -but be sure ye keep out the 
strange servant.'' 

With these charges to his ally, Caleb 
posted up to the hall, but stopping to re* 
connoitre through an aperture, which time, 
for the convenience of many a domestic in 
succession, had made in the door, and pei^ 
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t^eiving the situation of Miss Ashton^ he 
had prudence enough to make a pause, 
both to avoid adding to her akrna^ and in 
4)rder to ^secure attention to his account of 
the disastrous effects of the thunder. 

But when he perceived that the lady 
was recovered) and heard the conversation 
turn upon the accommodation and refresli- 
ment which the castle afforded, he thought 
it time to burst into the room in the man- 
ner announced in the last chapter. 

** WuU a wins !~-wull a wins !-^suoh a 
misfortune to befa* the House of Ravens^ 
wood, and I to live to see it I" 

^5 What is the matter, Caleb ?" said his 
master, somewhat alarmed in his turn ) 
<« has any part of the castle fallen^f' 

^< Castle &'an .^--^na, but the sute's fa'an, 
and the thunner's come right down the 
kitchen-lumm, and the things are a' lying 
here awa*, there awa,* like the Laird o' 
Hotchpotch's lands— ^and wi' brave guests 
of honour and quality to entertaki^" — a 
low bow here to Sir William Ashton and 
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his daughter, — f* and naething left in the 
' house fft to present for dinner— -or for sup- 
per either, for aught that I can see.'* 

«* I verily believe youy Caleb,** said Ra- 
venswdod dfily. 

Balderstone here turned to . his master 
a half-upbraiding, half imploring counte* 
nance, and edged towards htm as he re- 
peated, ^* It was nae great matter of pre- 
paration ; but just something added to 
your honour's ordinary eoiirse of &re*- 
petty caveh as they say at the Louvre — 
three courses and the fruit.** 

<^ Keep your intolerable nonsense to 
yourself, you old fool,** said Ravenswood, 
mortified lit his oiBeiousness, yet not know- 
ing how to contradict him, without the 
risk of giving rise to scenes yet more ridi- 
-culous. ' 

\ Caleb saw his advantage, and resolved to 
improve it. But first, observin|( that the 
Lord Keeper*s servant entered the apart- 
met, and spoke apart with bis master, he 
took the same opportunity to whisper a few 
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words into Ravenswood's ear — ** Haud 
your tongue for Heaven's sake, sir — ^if it's 
my pleasure to hazard my soul in telling 
lies for the honour of the family, it's nae 
business of yours— and if ye let me gang 
on quietly, I'se be mocierate in my ban* 
quet ; but if }'e contradict me, de'il but I 
dress ye a dinner fit for a duke." 
. Raveaswood, in fact, thought it would 
be best to let his o£Scious butier run on, 
who proceeded to enumerate upon his fin« 
gersy^-*-^^ No mackle pirovision~-might hae 
served four persons of honour,— -first course^ 
capons in white broth«-*roast kid-^bacon 
with reverence— second course, roasted 
leverit — butter crabs-— a veal florentine-^ 
third course, blac^kcock — ^it^'s black eneugh 
now wi' the sute — plumdamas-^^a tirfc— * 
a flam— *and some nonsense sweet things,> 
and comfits — and that^s a," he said, seeing 
the impatience of his master ; *^ that^s just 
a* was o't — forbye the apples and pears.** 

Miss Ashton had by degrees gathered 
her spirits^ so far as to pay some attention 
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to what was going on ; and observing tlie 
restrained impatience of Ravenswood, con- 
trasted with the peculiar determinationof 
manner with which Caleb detailed his ima- 
ginary banqueti the whole struck her as 
sa ridiculous, that, despite every effort t(v 
the contrary, she burst into a fit of incon- 
trolable laughter, in which she was joined 
by her father, though with more modera- 
tion, and finally by the Master of Havens^ 
wood himself though conscious that the 
jest was at his own expence. Their mirth 
—for a scene which we read with h'ttle 
emotion often appears extreniely ludicrous 
to the spectators — made the old vault ring 
again. They ceased — ^they renewed — they 
ceased— -they renewed dig2ah their shouts 
o^laiighter ! Caleb in the meantime stood 
his ground with a grave, angry, and scorn- 
ful dignity, which greatly enhanced the 
ridicule of the scene, and the mirth of th& 
spectators. 

At length, when the voices^ and nearly 
the strengthof the laughers, were exhausted,'. 
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he exclaimed^ with very little cereinony,^ 
** The de'ii's in the gentles ! they ixeak- 
fast sae lordly^ that the loss of the best 
dinner ever cook pat fingers tOj makes them 
as merry as if it were the best jeest in a' 
George Buchanan. If there was as little 
in your honours' wames» as there is in Caleb 
Balderstone'Sy less cackling wad serve ye on 
sic a gravaminous subject." 

Caleb's blunt expression of resentment 
again awakeaed the mirth of the company^ 
which, by the way, he regarded not only as 
an aggression upon the dignity of the fa^ 
mily» but a special contempt of the elo« 
quence with which he himself had summed 
up the extent of their supposed losses ;— ^ 
** a description of a dinner^" as he said 
afterwards to Mysie, << that wad hae madlf 
a fu' man hungry^ and them to sit there 
laughing at it." 

** But/' said Miss Ashton, composing her 
countenance as well as she could, <^ are all 
these delicacies so totally destroyed,^ that 
no scrap can be collected ?" 
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'^Collected, my leddy ! what wid ye col- 
lect xHit of the sute and the ass ? Ye may 
gang^dOwn yoursell, and look into our kit>. 
chen-^^be cookj»aid in the trembling estes 
-p-the gttde vivers lying a' about-<^beef-*ca- 
poDs, and white broth-«florentine and flaros^ 
«ip^bacon w? rerereoee, and a'the sweet con« 
fisctioos and whim-whams ; yell see them- 
a'» my leddy-^^-that is^" said he correcting 
himself^ ^^ yell no see ony of them now, 
#>r the cook has aweeped them up^ as was 
weel her part y but yell see the wlitte 
broth where it w^ spilt. I pat my Ifoigers 
in it, and it tastea as like sont-milk aa ony 
thing else ; if that isna the effect of thun^ 
ner, 1 kenna what is.*>->*^This gentleman 
here couldna but hear J;he dash of our 
Vaill dishes, ehtua and silver thegither.**^ 

The JLord Keeper'^ domestic, though a 
statesman's attiendant, and of counse train# 
ed to command his countenance upon all 
occasions, was somewhat discomposed by. 
this appeal, to which he only answered by 
a bow; 
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• «< I think, Mr Butler^" said the Lord 
Keeper» ^ifbo begajfr to be afraid lest the 
proIottgEtiOfi of tbi» scene should at length 
displease Bavenswood,.-«<^ 1 thinks that 
were yon to j'etke wkh my servant liOek- 
hai^*^e lias. tniireUed, and is quite accus- 
tomed ta accidents aMi conttdgencics^ c^ 
every kind, and I hope betwixt yon,, you. 
may fiad out some mode of fulpply at thiSs 
emergency/^ 

j^ His henom kem,"* said Caleb, wfaiH, 
Kowerer hopeless 1^ himself of accomplish^u 
ing whiy: vms ^desiiTabley. would^ like the* 
highfSpirited elephant, rather have died in 
llie efibrt^ l^an* brooked the aid of a bro«- 
ther in commission ; *^^ his honour kens, 
weel I need nae counsellor, when the ho-r. 
nour of theiiouse is. concerned.'' , ^ 

^^ I should: be unjusfe if !• denied it,. 
Caleb," said bis mastef^^ <* but your art lies, 
chiefly in making apologies^ upon which 
we can no more dine, than upon the bitl. 
of fare of Qur thunder^blasted dionerr Now,, 
possibly, Mr Lockhard's talent may con^ 
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sist in finding some substitute for that» 
which certainly is aot^ and has in all {iro;- 
bability nearer been." 

< < Your honour is pleased jbft Ite.fitcf^timis^'' 
ssid Cal^ ^' but I am sqk» that for the 
warst, for a walk as &r as Wdf 's-hope^ I 
could dine f^rty n2an,~4io that the fojk 
there 4esei?ve yoiir honour's ^stOfQ. They 
hae bewr ill advised tin the mattei: of the 
duty-eggs and butter, I winna (|eoy that«" 

<< Dotgo consult together)" said the Mas- 
ter," go dpwn to the village and, da the 
best you can. We must not kt our guests 
remain without . r^re^boifesjtj to save the 
honour of a.ruk^d feinily. Aa^d here, Ca- 
M)~-take my purse } I believe that will 
prpve your bjes^t; a^y." 

*< Purse'? pMrse,. indeed V quoth Ca|eb, 
indignwtly flingiag put of the room^— 
>* what suld 1 do' wi' your hpnopc's imrse» 
on your ain grund ? I trust we ajre no to 
fiay for our ain ?" 

The ^erv^nts left the hall; and the door 
was no £ooner shuti than tlie Lord Keeper 
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began to apologize for the rudeness of his 
mirth ; add Lucy to hope she had given 
no pain or ofience to the kind-hearted 
faithful old man. 

* ^ Caleb and I must both learn, madam, to 
Hndergo with good humour, or at least 
with patience, the. ridicule which every 
where attaches itself to poverty/' 

*« You do yourself injustice, Master of 
Ravenswood, on my. word of honour,'^ £Ui. 
swered bis elder guest. ^* I believe I know 
more of yom* affairs, than you do yourself, 
and 1 hope to shew you, that I am interest- 
ed 'in them ^ and that — ^in short, that your 
prospects are better than you apprehend. 
In the meantime^ I can conceive nothing 
so respectable, as the spirit which rises 
above misfortune, and prefers honourable 
privations to debt or dependence.'* 

Whether from fear of ofknditig the de« 
licacy, or awakening the pride of the Mas- 
ter^ the Lord Keeper made these allusions 
with an appearance of fearful and hesi* 
tatihg reserve, and seemed to be afraid 
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that he was intrctdtfig too far» in veaturang 
to toQdi, however lighAy^ upon such a to- 
pic, even when the .Mastor had led to it^ 
In short, he appeared at oi^ podhed en 
bj his desire of appearing fnendly^ and 
held back by the &ar of ^rusion. ' it was 
no wonder that the Master of Ravenswood, 
little acquainted as he then was with. life, 
should have given diis consnmmate courtier 
credit for more sincerity than was profaa* 
bly to be found in a score of his cast 
He answiered^ however, with reserve, that 
he was indebted to aHwho might think 
well of him ; arid, apologising to his guests, 
be left the hall, in order to make such ar- 
nmgemetfts for theu: entertainment as cir- 
cumstances admitted. 

Upon consulting with old.Mysie, the ac- 
commodations for the night were easily 
completed, as indeed they admitted of little 
choice. The Master surrendered his apart- 
ment for the use of Miss Ajshton, and My« 
sie, (once a person of consequence) dressed 
in a btatk sattin gown which had belonged 
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of yore to the Master *s grandmotlier, and 
had figured Iq the court-baUs of Henrietta 
Maria, went to attend her a3 lady's-maid. 
He next eirquired after Buckiaw, and under- 
standing he was at the Change-hotise with 
the huntsmen and some companions, he 
desired Caleb^to call there amd acquaint 
him how he was circumstanced at Woirs« 
Crag — 'to intimate to him it would be most 
convenienft if he coidd find a bed in the 
hamlet, as the eldecgnest miast necaisarily 
be quartered in the secre,t chamber*, the 
only spare bed- room which could be made 
iit to receive him. The Master saw no 
hardship in passing the night by the ludl 
fire, wrapt in his campaign-cloak ; and to 
Scottish domestics of the day, even of the 
highest rank, nay* "to young men of funily 
or fashion, on any pincln clean straw, or a 
dry hay-loft, was always held good nights 
quarters. 

For the rest, Lockhard had his master's 
orders to bring some venison from the inn, 
and Caleb was to trust to his wits for the 
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honour (^the family. The Masker, indeed, 
a second time held out bis purse ; but^ as 
it was in sight of the strange servant, the 
Butler thought himself obliged to decline 
what his fingers itched to clutch, << Could- 
na he hae slippst it gently into my hand T 
said Caleb — ^< but his honour will never 
learn -how to bear himsel in siccan cases.^ 
Mysiie, in the meantime, according to a 
uniform custom in remote places in Scot- 
land, offered the strangers the produce of 
her little dairy, << while better meat was 
getting ready*" And according to another 
^custom, not yet wholly in desuetude, as the 
storm was now drifting off to leeward, the 
Master carried the keeper to the top of his 
highest tower to admire a wide and waste 
extent of view, and to ^ i^eary for his din- 
iier« 



_ • «'<. «. 



THB neilM OF LAMUBRMOOR. S89 



CHAPTER XL 

*^ Now d^mOft" quoth k9»*^3e wm»^mmd(mt99 

Had J nought of a capoB but thci liver. 

And of your white bread nought but a shiver^ 

And after ^tmt a roasted page's head, 

09fit I ne wold for nie no boost we»e dead} 

Then bad I wUh you hoipely sufoannce." 

Chavcer, Sumner's Tale. 

It wsis not without soine secret misgi* 
vingskihat Caleb set out upon bis explonu 
tory: expedttion. In faet^ it was aU^ndted 
wiUi a treble diffieulfcf. He dated not tett 
liji inaster the cffenoB ^biA he had that 
morniog given tm BvKMtLWy (just £af the 
bonoar of the family^)-p^he dared not ae- 
knowledge he had been toe haabj ut tebj^ 
sing the piirse-««^nd, thirdly, he was some- 
what apprehensive of impleasant conse- 
quences upon his roieethag Haystim und^ 
the impressKMi of an atffont, and prota- 
bly by this time under the influenco also 
of no small quantity of bntndy^ 
vox.. I. N 
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Calebj to do him justice, was as bold as 
any lion where the honour of the family of 
Ravenswood was concerned, but his was 
that considerate valour which does not de- 
light in unnecessary risks* This, however, 
was a secondary consideration jf the main 
point was to veil the indigence of the house- 
keeping at the Castle, and to make good his 
vaunt of the cheer which his resources could 
procure, without Loqkhard's assistance, and 
without supplies from his master. This was 
as prime a point of honour with him, as 
with the generous elephant with, whom 
we have already compared him, who, bcr 
ing over.tasked, broke his skull through the 
desp^^te exertimis which he made.to dis- 
charge his duty, when he perceived tji^y, 
were bringing up another to his ai»istaQce. 
. Tlie village which they now approached 
had frequently afforded the distressed But- 
ler resources upon similar emargencies ; but 
his relations with it had been of late much 
altered. * 

It was a little hamlet which straggled 
along the side of a creek formed by the dis- 
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charge of* a small brook into the sea, and 
was hidden from the castle, to which it had 
been in former times an appendage, by the 
intervention of the shoulder of a hill form- 
ing a prcgecting head}and. It was called 
Wolfs-hope, (u e. Wolf's Haven) and the 
few inhabitants gained a precarious sub- 
sistence by manning two or three fishing 
boats in the herring season, and smuggling 
gin and brandy during the winter months,; 
They paid a kind of hereditary respect tO^ 
the lords of Ravenswood ; but, in tlie diffi-" 
cultiesof the family, most of the inhabit 
tants of WolPs-hope had contrived id get 
feii^-rights to their little possessions, theif 
huts, k^il-yards, and rights of commonty, 
ia'that they were emancipated from the* 
chains of feudal dependence, and free from 
the vari(Mis exactions with which, un'der 
every - possible pretext, or without pre- 
text at all, the Scottish landlords of the^ 
period, themselves in great poverty, wti^ 
wont to. harass their still poorer tenants 
at will. They might be, on the whole, 
termed independent, a circumstance pe- 



SM TALKS OF MY LANDLOKD. 

culiarlj galling to Calebs who bad been 
wont to exercise ovec them the same 
sweeping authority in levying contrilrations 
which was exercised in fonner times in 
England^ wh^n ^ the royal purveyors^ sal- 
lying forth from under the Gothic portcul- 
lis to purchase provisions with powet and 
prerogative, instead of money, brought 
home the plunder of an hundred markets, 
•V and all that could be seized from a flying 

s^nd biding country, and deposited their 
spoil in an hundred caverns/' * 

Caleb loved the memory and resented the 
downfall of that authority, which mimicked^ 
on ^ petty scale^ the grand contributions 
^actecl by the feudal sovereigns. And as he 
fpndly flattered himsielf that the awful rule 
and right supremacy which assigned to the 
Barons of Ravenswood the first and ntost 
effective interest in all productions of nature 
within five ipiles of their castle, only slum- 
bf^ed and was not departed for ever, he 
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used every now and then to give the re- 
collection of the inh^bitantd a tittle jog bjr 
sohie petty exaction. These were at fir* 
^ububitted to, with vk^e or less readiness^ by 
4^e inhabitants of the hamlet ; for they had 
been s^o long used to consider the wants of 
the Baron and his family as having a title 
to be preferred to their own, that their ac- 
toal independence did not convey to them 
an immediate sense of freedom. They re- 
sembled a man that has been long fettered, 
' who, even at liberty, feels, in imagination, 
the grasp of the hand-cufis still binding 
his wrists; But the exercise of freedom is 
quickly followed with the natural conscious- 
ness of its immunities, as the enlarged pri- 
soner, by the free use of his limbs, soon> 
dispels the cramped feeling they had ac- 
quired when bound. - 

The inhabitants of Wolf*s-hope began 
to grumble, to resist, and at length posi- 
tively to refuse compliance with the exac- 
tions of Caleb Balderstone. It was in vain 
fae reminded them, that when the eleventh 
Lord Ravenswood, called the Skipped from 
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bis delight in naval matters, had encoura. 
ged the trade of their port by building the 
pier, (a bulwark of stones rudely piled to- 
gether), which protected the fishing-bcmts 
from the weather, it had been matter 6E 
understanding, that he was to have the 
first stone of butter after the calving of 
every cow within the barony, and the first 
egg, thence called the Monday's egg, laid 
by every hen on every Monday in the year. 

The feuars heard and scratched their 
heads, coughed, sneezed, and being pressed 
for answer, rejoined with one voice, ** they 
could not say ;" — the universal refuge of a 
' Scottish peasant, when pressed to admit a 
claim which his conscience owns, and his 
interest inclines him to deny. 

Caleb, however, furiiished the notables of 
Wolf's-hope with a note of the requisition 
of butter and eggs, which he claimed as 
arrears of the aforesaid subsidy, or kindly 
aid, payable as above mentioned ; and ha- 
ving intimated that he would not be avecse 
to compound the same for goods or money, 
if it was inconvenient to them to pay in 
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kind^ left' them^ as he hoped, to debate 
the mode of assessing themselves for that 
parpose. On the contrary, they met with 
a determined purpose of resisting the exac- 
tion^and were only undecided as to the inode 
of grounding their opposition, when the 
cooper, a very important person on a fish- 
ing station, and one of the Conscript Fa- 
thers of thti village, observed, ^* That their 
hens had cackled mony a day for the Lords 
of Raven&wood, and it was time they suld 
cackle for those that gave them roosts and 
barley*" An unanimous grin intimated ther 
assent of the assembly. ** And," continued 
the orator, *« if it's your wull, Til just tak 
a step as far as^Dunse for Davie Dingwall 
the writer, that's come frae the North to 
settle amang us, and heil pit this job to 
rights, I'se warrant him." 

A day was accordingly fixed for holding 
a grand palaver at WolPs-hope on the 
<M»ioio<iiL/i£r!aleh'RTequisitions, and he was 
invited to attend at the hamlet for that 
jpurpose. 

He went with open hands and empty 
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itomach, trusting to fill the one on hk 
master's account, and the otfa^r on his own 
score, at the expence <^the feuarsof Wolf ^ 
hope. But» death to his hopes ! as he ent^ed 
the eastern end of the straggling village, the 
awfnl form of Dairie Dingwall, a sly, dry, 
hard-fisted, shrewd country attorney, who 
had already «cted against the family of Ra« 
venswood, and was a principal agent of Sir 
William Ashton, trotted in at the western 
extremity, bestridingaleathen^ portmanteau 
stufied with- the feu-charters df the hamlet, 
and hiding he had not kept Mr Balderstone 
waiting, *^ as he was instructed and fultj 
empowered to pay or receive, compound 
or compensate, and, in fine, to offS as ac- 
cords, respecting all mutual and unsettled 
clain)s whatsoever, belonging or competent 
to the Honourable Norman Ravenswoodt 
commonly called the Master of Ravens- 
wood' 
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Baven&wood,"' said Caleb with great empha- 
sis j for, though conscious he had little 
chance of advantage in the conflict to en- 
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W^f he was i^esolTed not to sacrifice one jot 
tf honour. 

^ L6td Ra^n##ood then," said the ima 
t€ business ; ** we shall not quarrel with 
ybu about titles of courtesy — commonly 
tailed Lord Ravens wood ^^or Master >ofR»- 
Venswdody famtable proprieftpr of the lands 
and hBtx^fty cX Wdlf% Crag, on the -one 
p^rl, ^and Ito Jdhtn Whitefish and oUiers, feu- 
ars in the town of WcAf 'B-hope, within the 
barony ^oresstid, on :tbe other pait." 

Caieb^as cdnseionis %oth toA eTSpentncej 
that he would wage a veiy diifere^t strife 
with this mercenary champion^ than with 
the individual feAars themselves^ iipm 
whose old i^collections, p¥<ediIections, and 
Imbits off thinkings he might have iT^rougbt 
l>y an hundred indirect arguments, to 
Which their deputy- representative was to- 
tally insensible. The issue 6f Che dcffoate 
proved the reality of his apprehensions. 
It was in vain he 'strained his dd^uence 
und ingenuity, and cblledted into one iBMais 
all arguments'urising from^ "atiliqiie custoai 
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arid hereditary respect, from the good deeds 
done by the Lords of Ravenswood to the 
commuDity of Wolf's-hope in former days, 
and from what might be expected from them 
in future. The Writer stuck to the con- 
tents of his feu-charters — he could not see 
it — ^'twas not in the bond. And when Ca- 
leb, determined to try what a little spirit 
would dO| deprecated the consequences of 
Lord Ravenswood withdrawing his protec- 

■ 

tion from the burgh, and even hinted at 
his using active measures of resentment, 
the man of law sneered in his face. 
< ^ His clients,'' he said, <* had dete^nined 
to do the best they could for their own 
town, and be thought Lord Ravenswood, 
since he was a lord, might have enough to 
do to look after his own castle As to ^y 
threats of stouthrief oppression by rule of 
thumb, or viajactiy as the law termed it, 
he would have Mr Balderstone recollect, 
that new times were not as old times*-*- 
that they lived on the south of the Forth, 
and far from the Hi elands-— 'that his clients 
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thought they were able to protect them- 
selves ; but should they find themselves 
itkistaken> they would ^^ly to the govern- 
ment for the protection of a corporal and 
four red-coats, who>" said Mr I>tngwall» 
•• would be perfectly able to secure them 
gainst Lord Rayenswood, and a]il tfaiat 
he or his followers could do by the strong 
hand/' 

If Caleb could hs^ve concentrate all the 
lightnings of aristocracy in his eye, to have 
struck dead this conteniner of allegiance and 
privilege, he would have launched them at 
his head, without respect to the conse- 
quences. . As it was, he was compelled to 
turn his course backward to the castle ; and . 
there he remained for full half a day invi- 
sible and inaccessible even to Mysie, se- 
questered iti his own peculiar dungeon, 
where he sat burnishing a single pewter- 
plate, and whistling Maggy Lauder six 
hours without intermission. 

The issue of this unfortunate requisition 
kad shut against Caleb all resources whic^ 
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could be dtrivied fioai Wolf '9-bDpe and 
itft putlieuS) the fil Domdo, or Peru^ from 
which, in all fiunier 4Mc^ of exigence, he 
had been able to extract tottie asttstaace. 
• He had, indeed, in a manner vowed that 
the de*il riumld have Mm, if ever he piit 
Ae print of his foot witihin its causeway 
«gain. He had hHherto kept his word ; 
and, strange to tell, this secession had, as 
he intended, in some degree the e^ct of 
a punishment upon the refractory feuars. 
Mr BaldeiBtone had been a person in thear 
eyes connected with a superior order of be- 
ings, whose presence used to^ grace their 
little festivities. Whose advice they found 
usefhl on many occasions, and whose coni- 
inunications gave a Mrt of credit to their 
village. The place^ they acknowledged, 
*^ didna look as it used to do, and should 
do. since Mr Caleb keepit the castle sae 
closely-x-bttt doubdess, touching the eggs 
and butter, it was a most tmreasonafade de- 
mand, as Mr Dingwall had justly made 
manifest." 




* 

Thu& Stood mattes betwixt tb^ parties^ 
when the old Butkr^ though it tras gall and 
wormwood to hifn» imnd himself obliged 
either to acknowledge before a strange maa 
<^quatityt and, what was n^ueh worse, be- 
fore that slrangar's servant, the total ina- 
bility of Wolf's Crag to {Produce a dinner, 
or he must trust to the compassion of the 
feu^MTs of Wolfs-hope. It Wad a dreadfiil 
degradation, but necessity wa^ equally im- 
perious and lawless. With these feelings 
he entered the street of the village. 

Willing to shake himself from his com- 
panion as soon as possible, he directed Mr 
Lockhard to.Luckie Skna'tra^h^s change- 
bouse, where a din, proceeding from the 
revels of Bucklaw, Craigeng^lt, and their 
party, sounded half-way down the street, 
while the red glare from the window over- 
powered the grey twilight which was noW 
settling down, and glimmered against a pair- 
ed of old tubs, kegs, attd barrel^ pited H^ 
in the tticfptr'^ yaird, 6n ^e othbl: sid^ Of 
the.way* ' 
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<< If you, Mr Lockhard," said the old 
Butler to his companion, *' will be pleased 
to step to the change house where that 
light comes from, and where, as I judge, 
they are now singing, ^/Cauld Kail in 
Aberdeen,' ye may do your master's errand 
about the venison, and I wUi do mine about 
Bucklaw's bed, as I return frae getting the 
rest of the vivers. — Jt's no that the venison 
is actually needfu'," he added, detaining 
his colleague by the button, «< to make up 
the dinner ; but, as a compliment to the 
hunters, ye ken — and, Mr Lockhard — if 
they o&r ye a drink o' yill, pr a cup o' 
vdne, m a glass o' brandy, ye'il be a wise 
man to tak it, in* case the thunner should 
hae soured ours at the castle,— ^hilk is 
ower muckle to be dreaded." 

He then permitted Lockhai'd to depart ; 
and with foot heavy as lead, and yet far 
lighter than his heart, stepped on through 
the unequal street of the straggling vil* 
1^S^» . nieditating on whom he ought to 
make his first attack. ^ It was nec^sary he 
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should find some oise» with whom old ac- 
knowledged greatness should weigh more 
than recent independence, aod to whom 
his application might appear an act of high 
dignity, relenting at once and soothing. 
But he could not recollect an inhabitant 
of a mind so constructed. ** Our kail is like 
to ^be cauld eneugh too," he reflected^ as 
the chorus; of Cauld Kail in Aberdeen 
again reached his ears. The minister 
.-^he had got his presentation from the 
late lord, but they had quarrelled about 
tiends— the brewster's wife — she had trusty 
ed long — and the bill was aye scored up 
— and unless the dignity of the family 
should actually require it, it would be a sin 
to distress a widow woman. None was sp 
able — ^but, on the other hand, none was 
likely to be less willing to stand his friend 
upon the present occasion, than GibbieGir* 
der, the man of tubs and barrels already 
mentioned, who had headed the insurrec- 
tion in the matter of the egg and butter 
subsidy.-—** Bpt a' comes o' taking folk on 

7 
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ihe fight wSe, I trow/' t|ii^h Caleb tb Mm- 
self) ^< ^nA 1 had an<:;e thfe ill hip to say 
lie was but a Johttie Newcottre in our towii» 
and the 6arle bore the fiimily an ill- will 
^ver since. Biit be ttanied a bonoie 
young ^uean, Jfean Lightbodyt auld Light- 
body's daughter, him that was in the stead- 
ing erf" Loup-rthe-X)yfce,-»that was maitied 
himsel to Marion, that wds about my lady 
in the family forty years syne — I hae had 
mony a day^ daffing wi' JFean^ infither^ and 
they say ^e bides t>n wi' them— t4he carle 
has Jacobu^s loid (Sreorgiuses baitfa, an' ane 
could get at them— and sure I am, it^ doing 
him an honour him, or His never deserved 
at our hiandy the ungracious samph ; and 
if he loses by us a' thegithefi he is e'en 
cheap 0% he can spare it brawly." 

Shaking off irresolution, therefore^ and 
turning at once upon his heel, Calebwalked 
hastily back to the cooper's bouse, lifted the 
latch ^thout ceremony, abd, in a moment, 
found himselt behind theAtf%^, Or partition, 
Hcota which position tfe could, himself a&- 
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seeo^ reconooitfe the interior of tlie bui^ 
or kitchen apartment^ of the manftion* 

Reverse of the sad menage at the Castte 
of Woiris Cragi a bickering fire roared up 
the cooper's chimneys. Hiis wife on the one 
side, in her pearlings and padding, sleeves^, 
put the last finishing touch to her holiday'^ 
apparel, whHe she cont^nplated a very 
bandsoiYie and good-humoured face in a 
bfoketi mirror, raised upon the bink. (the 
shelves on which the plates are disposed,) 
ibr her special accommodation. Her mo- 
ther, old Lttckie Loup-the-rDyke, ** a canty 
<;ariiae" as was within twenty miles of her, 
^according to the unanimous report of the 
cummers^ or gossips, sat by the fire in the 
full glofy of a grogram gown, lammer 
beads, and a clean cockernony, whifiing a 
snug pipe of tobacco, and superintending 
the a^irs of the kitchen. For^--*sight 
more inten^fifingp u> tUa axuciouB heart an-cl 
craving entrails of the desponding Senes- 
chal, than either buxom dame or canny 
eummer,.-^there bubbled on the aforesaid 
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bickering fire, a huge pot, or rather cauV- 
droQ, steandng vith 'beef and brewis ; 
white before it revolved two spits, turn- 
ed each by one of the cooper's appren- 
tices, seated in the opposite comers of 
the chimney ; the one loaded with a quar- 
ter of mutton, while the other was gra^ 
ced with a fat goose and a :brace of wild 
ducks. The sight and scent of such a land 
of plenty almost wholly oven^me the 
drooping spirits of Caleb. He turned, for 
a moment's space, to reconnoitre the ben, 
or parlour end of the house, and there saw 
a sight scarce less aflfecting to his feelings^ 
-^a large round table, covered for ten or 
twelve persons, decored (according to his 
own favourite term,) with rmperyBi^ white as 
snow ; grand flagons of pewter, intermixed 
with one or two silver cups. Containing, as 
was probable, something worthy the brilli- 
ancy of tb**fr />ii»wo»/i qpp^ttranoej^ clean 
trenchers, cutty spoons, knives land forks, 
sharp, iMirnisbed, and prompt fop action, 
which lay all displayed as £br an especial 
festival. 
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^* The deil's ia the pedlif^ tulMMK^er- 
iBg carle/' thought Cal^b, in aU the eniijr 
of itifttmikdiinent ; ^< it's a shame to see the 
like o' them gustiag their gabs at sic a rsitcu 
But if ^ome.o* that good ch«er does ngt 
find iVB way to WolPs Crdg this night, ray 
name i» npt Caleb Bakterstone^^ 

So xesolvingy he. entered the aparta^eqt^ 
findt in all courteous greeting, sa^ed.botii 
the n^othdr and the daugbtan WolPs Crug 
was the court of the barony, Caleb, p^ime 
minister at Wolf's Crag } and it has ever 
been renoarked, that thoi^b the masculine 
subject wbo pays the taxes, sometimes 
growls at the courtiers by whom they are 
imposed, the said courtiers continue, never- 
theless, welcome to the fair sex, to whom 
they furnish tlie newest small-talk and the 
earliest fashions. Both th^ dames were, 
therefore, at once about old Caleb's neck, 
setting up their throats together by way of 
welcome. 

^^ Aye, sirs, Mr Balderstone, and is this 
you ?— A sight of you is gude for sair een. 
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down'— flit dowl^^the goSemaA teill 
be biythe to see yoii-->-7e nar taw him ue 
oadgy in your life ; but we are to ^riatea 
0mt bit weao the oi^t, as ye wili bae 
betfrd, and doobdeM ye ti^ill sdiff und see 
fbe imlmance.^— We bae kill^ a w€ftber,atid 
ane o' our lads has been «at #i^ bis gnn at 
tbe moss — ye used to Kke wiid^fowL'' 

** Na-^^a-^gudewifb»'' said daleib, *"* I 
just keekit in to wish ye joy, laud I wad be 
glad to bae spoken wi* the gudeman, 
but--—'' moving) as if to go away. 

" Tbe ne'er a fit ye's gaug,"* said the el- 
der dame, kugbing and boldkig him fast, 
with a ffeedom which belonged to (tieif old 
acquaintance ; ■* wha kens what ill it may 
bring to the bairn, if ye overlook it in 
that gate 7" 

^ But Pm in a preceeise hufry, gude- 
wife/' said tbe Butler, suflfermg himself to 
be dragged to a seat without much resist- 
ance ; '^ and as tq eating'' — for he observed 
themistress^fthe dwelling bustling about to 



place a trqncber for hifls— r^^ as fyv c^tio^*^ 
lack-E'day, we are just killed up youdec 
wi' elating irae moinaiog to nigbt flit's 
sbfiipefu' epicurism ; bul; tbaf s what we haQ 
gotten frae the Engli^b pock^puddings,'' 

« Hout— never mind the Engli^ pqck« 
puddings/' said tiuckie lightbody } <* try 
our piiddings, Mr BalderstoDie-^tbere is 
black pudding afid white-ha^s-^try wbilk 
ye. like best." 

^* Baith gude-^baitb excellent^^-canna 
be better ; but the very smell is eneugb for 
hie that hae dined sae lately (the fai^ful 
wretch had fasted since dayi*breaJk.) But I 
wadna af&ont your bousewifeskep^ gude*^ 
wife ; and, wi^ your permission^ Tse e'en pit 
them in my napkin, and eat them to my 
supper at e^en, for I am. wearied of Mysie's 
pastry and nonsense-«^ye ken landward 
d^oties aye pleaiied. me. best, Marion-^ 
ajud landward lassea tQOr^(lo(dcing at iJie 
cooper's wife)-~Ne'er a bit iMit she looks 
far better than when she married Gilbertf 
apd then ahe was the bonniest lasa in our 



SIO TALES OF tet LANDLORD. 

parochine and the neest tilPt— But gawsie 
cow, goodly calf.*' 

The women smiled at the compliment 
each to herself, and they smiled again to 
each other as Caleb wrapt op the puddings 
in a towel which he had brought with him, 
as a dragoon carries his foraging bag to re« 
ceive what may fall in his way. 

^ And what news at the Castle ?'* quo* 

the gudewife* 

" News ?— the bravest news ye ever heard 
— ^the Lord Keeper's up yonder wi' his fair 
daughter, just ready to fling her at my 
lord's head, if he winna tak her out o' his 
artns; and Tse warrant he'll stitch our 
auld lands of Ravenswood to her petticoat 

toil/' 

" Eh ! sirs — aye ! — and will he hae her ? 

-^and is she weel-favoured ? — and what's 

the colour o* her hair ? — and does she wear 

a habit or a railly ?' were the questions 

which the females showered upon the But- 

ler. 

^ Hout tout i— it wad tak a man a day 
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to answer a' your questions* and I bae hard- 
ly a minute. Whare's the gude-man ?" 

'* Awa' to fetch the mhiister^" said Mrs 
Girder, " precious Mr Peter Bide-the-bent 
frae the Mosshead — the honest man has the 
rheumatism wi' lying in the hills in the per- 
secution." 

'* Aye ! — a whig and a mountain-man— * 
nae less," said Caleb, with a peevishness 
he could not suppress; <* I hae seen the 
day, Luckie, when worthy Mr Cuffcushion 
and the service-book would hae served 
your turn (to the elder dame,) or ony ho- 
nest woman in like circumstances." 

** And that's true too," said Mrs Light* 
body, <^ but what can a body do?— Jean 
maun baith sing her psalms and busk her 
cockemony the gate the gudeman likes, 
and nae ither gate, for he's maister and mair 
at hame, I can tell ye, Mr Baiderstone." 

*• Aye, and does he guide the gear too ?" 
said Caleb, to whose projects masculine 
rule boded little good. 

Ilka penny on't— but he'll dress her as 
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dink as a daisft/ as ye see^^saa she has lit- 
tle reason to coiDplaiiH-*where.thece'8 we 
better aff there's ten waun" 

** Aweely gudewife^" said Caleb, crest- 
fidleii, but not bes^n off, ^ that wasna 
the way ye guided your gudeman ; but 
ilka land has it's ain lauch. I maim be 
ganging<*<^I just wanted to round in the 
gudenum's iug^ that J heard them say up 
bye yonder, that Peter Puncheon that was 
cooper to the Queen's stones at the Tim- 
mer Burse at Leith, is dead-*4sae I thought 
that maybe a word frae my lord to the 
Lord Keeper might hae served Gilbert) 
but since he's. &ae hame" — *-^ 

^ O but ye maun stay his hame^coming," 
ssid the dame — ^ I aye telled the gudeman 
ye meant weel to him { but he taks die tout 
at every bit lippenixig word." 

Aweel, ril stay the last minute 1 
can.' 

*^ And so/' said tiie handsome young 
spouse of Mr Girder, ^ ye think this Miss 
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AihtoB is i^'eeUfavouted-^troth, and aae 
•hould she, to sM; up for our young lard, 
with a fkce» and a hand, and a seat on his 
horse, that might become a king's soa**^ 
4*ye ken that ht aye glowers up at my 
vindoar^ Mr Bakkrstone, vfbtn he chaunces 
to ride thro' the town, aae I bae a right to 
kea what like he is, as weel as ony body** 

« I ken that brawly,- said Calebs « for I 
have heard Jib lordahip say the coopar's 
mfe had the blackest e'e in the barony ; 
and I said, Weel may that be, my lord, for 
it was her milker's afore her» as I ken to 
my cdst-^Eh, Maricm i Ha, ha, ba!-^Ah ! 
these were merry dajrs !* 

*^ Hout awa, auld carle,*" said the old 
dame, *< to speak sic daffing tp young folk. 
-^But, Jean«^e| woaian, dinna ye hear 
the bairn greet f I^e Warrant it's that dreary 

weid has come owet^t mfpAa^ 

Up got mother and grandmother, and 
scoured away, jostling each other as they 
ran, into some remote corner of the tene* 
ment, wheris the young hsfo of the even- 
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ing was deporited. When Caleb saw tbe 
coast fairly clear, he took an invigorating 
pinch of snuffy to sharpen and confirm his 
resolution. 

<< Cauld be my cast," thought he, ^ if 
either Btde*the-bent or Girder taste that 
broche of wild.fowl this evening f and 
then addressing the eldest turnspit, a boy 
of about eleven years old, and putting a 
penny into his hand, he said, ^^ Here is 
twal pennies,* my man ; carry that ower 
to Mrs Sma'trash, and bid her fill my mill 
wP snifthing, and Til turn the broche for 
ye in the meantime-— and she wilt gi'e ye a 
ginge-bread snap for your pains." 

No sooner was the elder boy dqiarted on 
this mission, than CaleS^ looking the re- 
gaining turnspit gravely and steadily in^ 
tiie face, removed from the fire ibe spit 
bearing the wil dkib % l of wfaicfa.he had un- 
dertaken the charge, clapped his hat on his 
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fa^ead, aad fairly marched off with it He 
stopped at tke door of the Change-house 
only to isiay, in a few brief words, that Mr 
Hayston of Bucklaw was not to expect a 
bed that evening in the castle. 

If this message was too briefly delivered 
by Caleb, it became absolute rudeness when 
conveyed through the medium of a suburb 
landlady ; and Bufcklaw was, as a more calm 
and temperate man might haVe been, high- 
]y incensed. Captain Cratgengelt propo- 
sed, with the unanimous applause of all 
present, that they should course the old 
fox (meaning Caleb) ere he got to cover, 
and toss him in a blanket. But Lockhard 
intimated to his master's servants, and those 
of Lord Bittlebrain, in a tone <^ authority^ 
'that the lightest impertinence to the Mas* 
ter of Ravenswood's ij^mestic would give 
Sir William Ashton tneTiighest offence. " 
And having so said, in a manner sufficient 
to prevent any aggression on their part, he 
1^ the public-house, taking along with 
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bim two servmtis loaded with suck pxovi- 
ttons as he had been able to procure^ aod 
overtook Caleb juA wh£n he had cleared 
the village* 
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CHAPTER XIL 

ShoaM 1 1^6 augbt of you ?— 'tis true I begged now $ 
And what is worse than that, I stole a kindness t 
And, what is worst of dl> I lost my way in't 



Tbz face of tibe little boy>^ sole witness 
of Caleb's iDfringement upon the laws at 
once of property and hospitality, would 
have made a good picture. He sate mo- 
tionless, as if he had witnessed some of the 
spectral appearances which he had heard 
told of in a winter^s evening ; and as he 
fivgot his own duty, and allowed his spit ta 
rtand still, he added to the misfortunes of 
the evening, by suffering the mutton to burn 
as black as a coaU He was first recalled from 
his France of astonishment by a hearty cxxB^ 
administered by Dame Lightbody, who (ia 
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whatever other respects she migfaf conform 
to her name) "wsls a woman strong of per- 
son, and expert in the use of her bands, as 
tome say her deceased husband had known 
to his cost. 

*• What gar*d ye let the roast bum; ye 
illcleckit glide- for-nought ?** 

*• 1 dinna kenj^^said the boy. 

" And Where's that ill-deedy gett, Giles?* 

^ I dinna ken," blubbered the astonished 
declarant. *" ' -^ 

<< And Where's Mt Balderstdae ?.<— and 
abune a% land in the name of douneil and 
kirk-session, that I suld say sae, where is 
the broche wi' the wild-fowl ?*' 

As Mrs G irder here entered,* and jcHoed 
her mother's exclamations!, screaming into 
one ear while the old lady deafened the 
other, they succeeded in sor uttgrly con* 
founding the unhappy urchin, that he could 
not for some time tell his story at all, and 
it was only when the elder boy returned 
that the truth began to dawn on their 
minds. 
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••'Weelj'SirB!" said Mrs Lightbody, " wha 
wad hae thofight o' Caleb Balderstone play- 
ing an auld acquaintance uh a pliskie !" 

** O, weary on him !" said the spouse of 
Mr Girder ; ** and what am I to say to the 
gudeman f«-^he11 brain met if there wasna 
^mither wotHan in a' Wolf s-bope*" ' 

^* Hout tbut, siU;f quean,'' said the mo- 
ther ; ^< na» na — ^it's come to muckle, but 
it's no epme to that neither } for an he brain 
you he maun brain me, and I have gar'd 
bk betters stand back«~hands aff is fair 
pliiy.^we maunna heed a bit flyting." 

The tramp of horses now announced the 
arrival of the cooper, with the minister* 
They bad no sooner dismounted than ihey 
made for the kitchen fire, for the evening 
was cool after the thunder-storm, and the 

wife, strong in the charms of her Sunday 
^own and biggonets, threw herself in the 
way of receiving the first attack, while her 
moth^, like the veteran divisioq of thd'&o- 
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ipan kgiooi remained in the reitf, ready to 
siqpport her in case of ueoemtj. Both 
hoped to protract the discovery of what 
had happened-**the mother by interposing 
her bustling person betwixt Mr Girder 
and the fire^ and the daughter by the ex- 
treme cordiality with which she Kiceived th^ 
minister and her husband* and the anxious 
fears which she expressed lest they should 
have ^ gotten cauld.'* 

«< Cauld r quoth the husband surlily, for 
be was not of that class of lords and maa* 
ters whose wives are viceroys over them-^ 
** we'll be cauld aneugb> I thinkf if ye din* 
na let us in to the fire*"" 

And so sayingt he burst his way througk 
both lines of defence ; and* as be had a 
careful eye over bis property of every kind, 
he perceived at one s\^r\r» *i^ «i>#««»^»« oT 
the spit with its savoury burthen. *^ What 
the de*il, woman " . ■ ■ 

"Fye.for shame!" exclaimed both the 
women } " and before Mr Bide-the-bent r 
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^ I fttand reproved,'* said the cooper, 
« bur 

** The taking in our mouths the name 
of the great enemy of our souls/' said Mr 
fiMe-the*bent 

^< I stand reproved," said the cooper. 

*^ Is an exposing ourselves to his tempta> 
ticms, and an inviting, or, in some aort, a 
compelling, of him to lay asade his other 
trafBcking ^ith unhappy persons;^ and wait 
upon those in whose speech his name is 
frequent." 

« Wed, weel, Mr Bide-the*be»t, can 
a man do mair than stand reproved ?" said 
the cooper ; <' but just let me ask the wo-* 
men what for they hae dished the wild-fowl 
before we came." 

^ They arena dished, Gilbert," said his 
wife J " but— but an accident" — ^^ 
' << What accident?" said Girder, with 
flashing eyes«^* Nae ill come ower them, 
I trust? Uh ?• 

His wifty who stood much in awe of faioi^, 
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durst not reply, but her mother bustled up 
to her support.—** I gied them to ah ac- 
quaintance of mine, Gibbie Girder ; and 
what about it now ?" 

Her excess of assurance struck Girder 
mute for an instant — *^ And ye gied the 
wild-fowl» the best end of our christening 
dinner, to a friend of yours, ye auld rudas I 
And what was his name, I pray ye ?" 

** Worthy Mr Caleb BaldQrstone^ firae 
Wolf's Crag," answered Maric^, quite pre- 
pared for battle. 

Girder's wrath foamed overall r^traint.* If 
there was a circumstance which could have 
added to the resentment he felt, it was that 
this extravagant donation had been made 
in favour of our friend Caleb, towards 
whom, for reasons to which the reader- is 
no stranger, he nourished a decided resent- 
ment. He raised his riding wand against 
the elder matron, but she stood firm, col* 
lected in herself, and undauntedly brandish; 
cd the iron ladle with which she had just 



THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 323 

been fldmhing (anglice^ basting) the roast 
of mutton. Her weapon was certainly the 
better, and her arm not the weakest of the 
two; so that Gilbert thought it safest to' 
turn short off upon his wife, who had by 
this time hatched a sort of hysterical whine, 
\9hich greatly moved the minister, who was 
in fact as simple and kind-hearted a crea«. 
ture as ever breathed. — ** And you, ye 
thowless jadd, to sit still and see my sub- 
stance disponed upon to an idle, drucken, 
reprobate, worm-eaten serving-man, just be- 
cause he kittles the lugs o' a silly auld wife 
wi^ useless clavers, and every twa words a 

lie ?— ril gar you as gude" 

^ Here th6 minister interposed, both by 
voice and action, while Dame Lightbody 
threw hjerself in front of her daughter, and 
' flourished her ladle. 

•* Am I no to chastise my ain wife ?** 
said the cooper, vety indignantly. 

** Ye may chastise your ain wife if ye 
like/' answered Dame Lightbody ; << but 
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ye shall never lay finger oo my daughter, 
and that ye may found upon.'* 

" For shame, Mr Girder,*' said the clergy- 
man ; << this is what I little expected to 
have seen of you^ that ye suld give rein to 
your sinful passions against your nearest 
and your dearest ; and this night tooa when 
ye are called to the most solemn duty of a 
Christian parent^— and a' for what? for a 
redundancy of creature comfort, as worth* 
less as they are unneedfuL" 

•* Worthless !" exclaimed the cooper^ — 
^ a better guse never walkit pn stubble ^ 
twa finer dentier wild^ducks never wat a 
feather," 

** 3e it sae, neighbour,'' rejoined the 
minister } ^^ but see what superfluities are 
yet revolving before your fire. I have sees 
the day when ten of the bannocks that 

4 

Stand upon that board would have been an 
acceptable dainty to as many men, that 
were starving on hills and bogs, and caves 
of the earthy for the Gospel's saket"* 
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^ And tbaf s what vexes me maist of 
aV s^id the cooper^ aozious to get some 
one to sympathise with his not altogether 
causeless aqger ; << an the quean had gi'en 
it to ony suffering sant» or to ony body ava 
but that reaving, lying, oppressing tory vil- 
lain» that rade in the wicked troop of militia 
when it was commanded out against Argyle 
by the auld tyrant Allan Ravenswood, that 
is gane to his place^ I wad the less hae 
minded it. But to gie the principal part o' 
the least to the like o' him !"— - 

«« AweeU Gilbert/' said the minister, 
<^ and dtnna ye see a high judgment in this ? 
— The seed of the r^hteous are not seen 
begging their bread-^think of the son of a 
powerful oppressor being brought to the 
pass of supporting his household from your 
fullness*" 

•«. And besides/' said the wife, " it wasna 
for I^rd Ravenswood neither, an he wad 
hear but a body speak — it was to help to 
entertain the Lord Keeper^ as they ca* him* 
tbirt's Op yonder at WplTa Crag." 

6 ' * 



■ n^m <t m t m' ^ *»" 
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** Sir William Ashton at Wolf's Crag V 
ejaieuiated the astonished man of hoops 
and staves. 

4 -* 

a 

'* " And hand and glove wi' Lord Ravens- 
wood/' added Dame Lightbody. 

*^ Doited idiot! — ^that auld clavering 
sneck- drawer wad gar ye trow the moon is 

made of green cheese The Lord Keeper 

and Ravenswood! they are cat and dog, 
hare and hound." 

"I tell ye they are man and wife, and 
gree better than some others," retorted the 
m(>l!i)er-in-law ; " forbye, Peter Puncheon, 
that's cooper to the Queen's stores, is dead, 
and the place is to fill, and" — 

** Od guide us, wull ye baud your skirl- 
ing tongues,*' said Girder — ^for we are to re- 
mark, that this explanation was given like 
a catch for two voices, the younger dame 
taking up, and repeating, in a higher tone, 
"the words as fast as they were uttered by 
her mother. 

•« The gudewife says naething but what^s 
truei maistcTj": said Girder% foreinaD» wha 
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had come in during the fray. ^^ I saw the 
Lord Keeper's servants drinking andodi^- 
ving ower at Luckie Soia'trash's^ ower bj 
yonder," ^. , 

*' And is tjieir maister up at Wolfs Ctag?" 
said Girder. 

** Ay, troth is he/; repUed his man of 
confidence. 

•* An friends wi' Ravenswood ?" 

<< It's like sae»" answered the foreinaB» 
<« since he is putting up wi' him." 

•* And Peter Puncheon's dead ?" 

*< Ay» ay«-*he has leaked out at l^^ the 
auld carle/' said the foreman ; << mony a 
dribble o' brandy has gaen through him in 
his day.— But as for the broche and the 
wild-*fo wly the saddle's no aff your ihiare 
yet, maister, and I could follow and bring 
it back^ for Mr Balderstone's no far aff the 
town yet." 

M Do sae. Will — ^and come here— I'll tell 
ye what to do when ye owertake him." 
* He rfclieved the females of his presence^ 
wd gave Will bis jprivate instructions. 



sit TAtSS 4m MT LAVDi;QtRm 

^ A bontde-ltke tbifig/' said the mother- 
iii-kiWy " to send the imioceht lad after an 
armed man, when ye ken Mr Baiderstxnie 
aye wears a rapier.'' 

<< I trust," said die minister, ^ ye have 
reflected weel on what ye have done, lest 
you should minister cause of rtrile, of 
which it is my duty to say, he who aff:»d« 
eth matter is in no manner guihless."^^ 

** Never £ish your beard, Mr Bide-tfae- 
bent— *ane canna get their biea& out. here 
between wives and ministers*^! ken best 
how to turn my ain cake.*-^eani serve tip 
the dinner, and nae mair about it" 

Nor did he again allude to the defidency 
in the course of the evening. 

Meantime, ttie foreman, moimted on his 
master's steed, and cliarged with hta spe* 
dal ord^s, prtdced swifUja. forth ift pumiifc 
of the marauder Caleb. That pei^onage^ it 
may be imagined, did not Ifnger by the 
way. He int^mitted even his dearly^be^ 
k>ved chatter, for the porpose of making 
more haste— -only assiurii^ Mr Lodehard 
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tiiat he had made the ptiryeyi»*s wife glire 
the wild^fawl e few tarns before the fire» 
in caK jtbiM: Mysi^r ii4io had been so miidi 
abrmed by tbn ihunder^ shoold not have 
her kitcben^grate in fhll splendour. Meaft* 
while» attegiDg the necessity of being ai 
Wolf's Crag as soon aa poteible, be puriied 
on so £ust that his compamDns cduld scarce 
keep ap witib him. He began already to^ 
think he Was safe '^from porsnii, lunring 
gained the summit of the swelling emi* 
Bence iriiieh divides Wolf's Crag from 
the viibge^ when he heaid the distant tread 
t>f a horse» and a voice which shouted at 
intervals^ *' Mr Cdbb««^Mr BaIderstone'*»*~ 
Mr Caleb Balderstone-^ hollo-** bide a 

wee !* 

Caleb, it may h^.vdH heUeved^ was im< 
no hurry to aekaowledge the «immons« 
First, he would not hear it» and fiiced his 
canapmitons down, that it was the echo of 
the wind; then he said it was hot worth 
stopipiQg for i. and, at length, halting re* 
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hietaQtiy, as the ^ure of ibe homtmn 
appeared through the sfaftdis of the ^re&- 
iDg) he bent up his whoie soul to the tadc 
of dtrfeodinir his prey, threw himself into 
an attitade of dignfty, advanced the fifit, 
which in his gr»q> ** might seem both 
spear and shield,'' and firmly cescdved to 
die rather thap surrender it. w . 

What was his astonishmeot, wten the 
coopei^s foreman, radingup w/nA addrrasing 
him ^ith respect, told hiaa, ^< his master was 
sorry he was absent when be came to his 
dwellings and grieved that he could not tar* 
ry the cUristening dinner, ai^ that bp had 
ta'en the freedom to send a sma' irundlet 
of sack, and ane anker of brandy^ as. b^ un- 
derstood there were guests at the cartie^ 

and that they w*,re-«bort nf prftpBaration*** 
I 'have . heard smnewhere a story of an 

elderly gentleman^. wbo was pomued by a 

bear that had gotten iorae from its muz- 

zle, until completdy exhausted. In a 

fit of dwperatioiv he iaoed round upon 
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Bruin and lifted his cftne; at the sight of 
wliieh the instinct of. ditdpUne prevailed^; 
and the animaU instead of tearing him Uf 
pieces, rose up upon his hind4eg8» and in« 
stantly began to shuffle a saraband*^ ,Not 
less than the joyful surprise of ti» tenidr, 
who. had supposed himself in the extremity 
of peril from which he was tiius unei^peet* 
edly relievvdy was that of our excellent 
firiisml Caletv wh^i he found thepursuer in«^ 
tended to. add to his prizei instead of berea-^ 
vihg him of it. He recovered his latitude^ 
however^ inatantly, so soon as the forratian, 
stooping from his nag, where he sate perch- 
ed betwixt the two barrels, whispeHied in 
bis ear, — << If ony thing about Peter Pun- 
cheon's place could be airted their way» 
John Girder wad mak it better to the Mu- 
ter of Kaveuswoad than a pair 4>f new 
gloves ; and that be wad be bly the to speak 
wi' Master Balderi^tone on that head, and 
he wad find him as pliant as a hoop- willow 
in a' that he ccniid wish of him.'* 



.1 
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- Gileb beard all tbk without rendering 
any answf r^ except tliat of all great mea 
6om Louis XIV. downwards, namely, *' we 
witt see aJboat it^" and then added aloud, 
tor the edifioation of Mr Lockhard,-— 
^ Yoor flMster has aeted with beoomng ci» 
▼ility and attention in forwarding the \u 
qttoni, and I will not fiul to represent it 
property to my Lord Ravenswood. And, 
my ladt** hesaid, <' you nMiy ride on to the 
castle^ and if maxe* of the servants are re« 
turned^ ^UHi is to be dreaded, as they make 
day and night of it when they are oat of 
s]ght» ye may put them into the porter^s 
lodge^ whilk is on the right hand of the 
great entry-^the porter has got leave to go 
to see his friends^ sae ye wiU. meet no ane to 
steer ye.'* 

The foreman, having rec^ved his orders^ 
rode on ^ and having dcpnaitedii^ casks 
in the deserted and ruinous porter's lodge, 
be returned unquestioned by any one» 
Having thus executed his master^s commia- 
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sion, and doffed bis bonnet to Caleb and big 
company as he repassed them* in his way tO' 
the village, be returned to have bis share 
of the christening festivity* . 
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